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T0 the Honourable k 


PR Uthors are generally 


8 of their He- 
but J think 


* Ader partiality I 
may ſay that Hiſto- 


ry bath rallied to us the 


Names of few more eminent in 


War than Beli ſariut was, ſcarce 
of one who merited ſo much 


A 2 from 


9 * D 16.4 7 a 

from, his Prise Nut however 
ſingular in bis Excellencies 
grateful Treatmgnt-is not qo 


|. of exerciſing it may differ. 1 
am not ignorant, that his ha- . 
ving his Eyes put out and be- 
ing reduced to Beggary are 
contradicted by ſome Authors. 


They agree that he was diſpla- 
ved; ; but in Defence of Faſtini- 


an the Emperor, they aſſert, 
that he was Teſtord Fg follows 
ing Year, and died in Efleem 
and. Peace at. Conſtamiaaple- | 1 | 
can, with Satisfaction, ſubmit 
to this Ae for I 1 


lead. me to artaign- 1 
Princes, 


cular to him, tho the manner 1 


IDN 
Prinires, Her to Fefſt my ewn: 
and the dangerous bat Renout- 
able Wound that you tecev d 
at Mincaumon in Somerſartbice, 
when you were 1 Through 
che Body, demohſtrates -your 
Sentiments. But whatever was 
the Cauſe of Beli ſarius his Mi 
— ſince it ts 906 poſitive- 
ly atfi 80. by "My creditable 
W titer, it may be Weener to 
me to fei 1 be N Trice 
* {common Opinion has bern e- 
k nough to iy Painters in their 
3 [Repreſentation of his Diftteſs, 
At may be of ſufficient Authbrity 
* ko me, to have endeavour d to 
make him the Subject of Com- 
paſſion. on the Stage. | 


A 3 We 


_ DEDICATION. 
We read with admiration. of 
the Nations he ſubdu d, of the 
Victories he obtain d; but the 
Account of thoſe is not particu: 
lar enough to give Pleaſure: for 
that ean never be compleat, where 
our Curioſity is not gratify d. It 
is not enough to know that a 
Victory was gain d, unleſs we 
are inform d, how. From hence 
we receive ſuch full Satisfaction 
in the Relation of the Battles of 
Cannæ and Thraſymene, and fan- 
cy we ſee the great Fulius Cæſar 
fighting, encamping and erect- 
ing his Bridges. The more ſig- 
nal, the more remarkable any 
Action is, ſo much the more 
curious we are to learn each 
Circumſtance of it; and from a 
Neglect 


.O ra 


fn, 


2 8252 


ED From * 
Neglect of an exact Deſcription; "Ip 
manly great Exploits in War are, 
by length of Time, tender d ob. 
ſcure and doubtful, Arey the more 
Glorious, the more Incredible. - - 

A Reflection on this Subject 
march) introduces to ones 
Thoughts the important and glo- 
rious Victory vou obtain d at 
Winnendale'; where, and in a 
champion Country, the Enemy 
had eight and twenty thouſand 
Men, and they veteran Troops, 
of which 50 were ſixty Squa · 
drons of Horſe; and ee 5 
Force conſiſted but of fix thon- 
ſand, including but one Sque- 
dron they poſſeſs d of ſixty 
Cannon, and You had not jo 8 
Where the Reſolution of Your 

a A 4 Troops 


EDTA T MAN 


Heag, and here Your Con 
Courage. A Vistory, which 


2 


Von immortal Repntstion, tho 


at the Conſequences; canngt for. 


a Ti 
WHY ene 1 


attedapt ta fleferibe ſo {i 


Troops hac geen vein, had le 
experiencd General beenattheir 


even Your own 


duc. £qpall'd: 


GAVE 
vation to the whole Con- 


ate Army; added Glory to 
Your. Conntry, and coniers on 


Yaur intrepid Bobaviguriat er 
Ye. Plenhewn, Jannierſ and o- 
then: Places was in Oblivion. A 
Victory, which they; who repine 


bear $9 g . which Malie 
en, Df EHV alisnate, 


Sale of this Play, I wo 
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DERIEATIC Ml 
An exakinnd- tai 

e of — 22-99 

V Induceme Ay: 
— the Dedication would then 
he an Atopement fort my Po- 
etry. But I hope that wal ba 
executed by ſome mare skilful 
TAG: nar, wou'd I ob the ai 
key of PSPS of, 006061 115 


alc 50 1. employed vary, lil 
Time in de(gqing and writing 
this Play, yet I have been long 
of Opinion, bark a MORE 
tion ee S Misfortunes 
vond excite Compaſſion: and 
if this Performance has, had ſuch 
Effect, I can with Pleaſure. at: 
tribute it, er to the Gaogs 
nature of my Friends, than 80 
1 my 


DEDTCATTON. 

my own Abilities. With the 
trueſt Gratitude I acknowh 7 
the Suppott they have given *6 
this Trifle; and with 'Satisfa@tit 
on I perceive, they join with 
me in Opinion, That he cannot 
fail of being lov'd and eſteem d 
while he lives, and honour'd by 
Poſterity, who, beſides other 
commendable Qualities, is ever 
firm to his Friends; remarkable 
for Sweetneſs of Temf per, and 
the handſomeſt Man of his 
Time. 

I perſuade my fel 1 have the 
Honour to be ſo well known to 
You, that You, will not imagine 
I have the common Aim of 
Dedications in view. Allow me 
however to aſſure. You, That I 

have 
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— 


DEDICATION. 
have no other End in this, but 


Friendſhip, and to take an Op- 


with the greateſt Sincerity, 


SIR, 
Dur moſt Obedient and 


Moſt Faithful Servant, 


WILL. PHILIPõò. 


to boaſt of ſome Share in LVour 


portunity of declaring that Iam 


> 
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tos 
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-PROTOGUE: 
H . — 40 ; 
4." O hard ile Tas the Tragic Muſe ordaim, - 
e find Sate, with 21 their Stift and Prins. 
Tine and Place and Action they obſerve, 

„„ Plot and Chardtter the — fervr. 
Per tbeſe enough, flon'd-rvenrhefeprovail, 
_—_— 7. Thoughts and Energy: tbey fail. 


Can u then pleaſe. in, ſo palite an Age? 

hen Senſe and Learning only fly the Stagg. 

e only fink, and dre debas'd in Nut; 

bat you improve, e 4 your ſelves ſubmit. 

If Judgment ſo ex#8?\ of Tuſte ſo nice, 

or Play, nor. Woman can engage you thrice, * . 

Not ignorant of this, with real aa, 

ur Author, conſciaus of Defefts, appears. 

be following Scenes be offers to your: Views, 

or dates your: Cenſure, nor can 22 8 

t bope not Nun beſirg d, and Battles fought, 
d in one Play teu di rut Stories brought. 

nd ſure the Stage. ſbou 4 till be-chafo and clean, 

pm Deeds of Horror, aud from. Mori ob/cens. 
b Conduft mb. th. ignoble. Crowd obtains, 

gives you Torment, and deforms. the Scenes. 

plain and ſingle Tale we repreſent,, | 

or with Digreſſions mains the chief Intent. 

Happy tb Man! who ſhall reform v be Frage, 

prove our Judgment, and refine the Aye. 

ut bumbler we. raiſe not our Thoughts ſo bighy 

> Rules you diftate, chearful ve comply. 

bmit our Labours to. your juſt Decrees, 

oud to be taught, and happy cou d we pleaſe. 
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Spoken by Mrs. B RETT.” 


OL, are you Mad? — ſo Pwoblig'd to tell 56 
A famous Poet once inſtructed Nelly. Epilogue to Ty: 
Parry if great Examples we purſue, ' ram us Love o 
Weigb the Reſpett that to the Deadis due. nnn 
But we in vain to rival them pretend, pe 
And what pleas'd then, per baps may now offend. . 
Theſe wiſer Times their Anceſtors deride, 
And diff rent Maxims your Bebaviour guide. 
Then Wit cou'd thrive without the mighty Aid 
Of Conjurers, nor dreaded Maſquerade. 


' There was a Time when Love and Honour fa) d, 


The Youth was faithful to the yielding Maid. . 
Th Exchange was only throng'd with plodding au 
And Lords then condeſcended to be Wits. | 
We made the Great for Suſtonance our Quarry, 

Nor were we forc'd for Countenance to marry. 1 
The Ladies then, tho not ſo fair 85 you, ES 
Therefore excepted ; for if Fame ſays true, * 5 
They liv'd, and lav d, and did —juft as you do. 

Then was the Time— Hang thoſe Pedantic Days, 
FP hat we ne er imitate, why ſbould we praiſe ? = 
Zet ſhould we praiſe the Maxims you purſue, . 
Tou would be loth — the Devil ſhould have bis Due. 


455 


EPILOGUE. 


Nene the Modern; wound, 3 
We think they praiſa us, when we are — 
Fearful our Praiſes you ſbould miſ* conceive, 
The artful Theme to other Pens we leave: 
Dull nauſeous Flattery ſhall be ſuppreſi d, 
No Laughter ſought by ſome indecent Feſt. 
Our Muſe with waggiſh Epilogue diſdains, 
Inflead of Farce, to cloſe the Tragic Scenes. 
Let others thus hunt mercenary Fame, 
Debaſe the Stage, and wrong the Poet's Name; 
We hope an Audience of a juſter Taſte, 
Where Vice end Nonſenſe are alike diſgrac d. 
We: hope — 5 may our Hopes find bleſ5'd Succeſs ! 
That ſome will inourn for Virtue in Difrireſs. © © 


Dramatis 


—2 = 


— —_— 


. 


. — 


— 


TO wm —— 


— — et 


it; 
m3 
14 
ay! 
#4 
ali 
ö N 
1 


2 „„ ee 


— 


- - 
— mA 
— — — 909 
— — — 
* 


— 


1 BD 04S 


* 


4 x 
1 n wry $72, bh 77 8 


Juſtinian. 


; Digit 05; 
Beliſarius, 


Proclus. 


Macro. 
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Mrs. Parker. 
Mrs, Brett. 


BELL 


BELISARIUS 


FIC a 3 « 
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The Stent 174 Afioni is at cam 


An Auti-Chanber of the Palace. 


Enter Hermogenes. 
CE GN the happy Belifarias 


Wl Adorad with Conqueſt, and with 
\ 2 Laurel crown'd. 8 
In NN kisg · vel ebe 
|S ier'ring Pomp : 
11 And Chariors bend with Loads 
of foreign Spoils. 
5 Confuſion ravages the Erouded 

4 | Streets; 

ild Uproar reigns, and. Diſcord wounds the Air. 
he Infants ſtrein their render Throats to cry, 

he Sky reſounds, great Beliſarius comes. 


* 


— 


The Fe throws alide his * and Ploughy z 


0 7 2 2 21 ER 

The Merchant fegen 

Nor is the greedy Bar tige now. 
Nor for 4 thanklefs We hen de 

err e 

Fule rin is 

Ang Pow'r wn ee 
arr: ry ay 


rowpt the: 2M 
waits,” 


— 


ermogenes / remains to thee ? 


Fae me be y him, m ay . ſoon will fade. 
of org the Tri F 
The Ar YT as * Ne 
Firſt Fav rien late; chief ade of _ _ WE Mc 
Witt Nc 
Ne 
In 
Joy 


merle e. NSN 


But ſee! pope can entertain ſome Joy: 3 
Welcome, Brother ? Wwetomec, Wmy Arms! 
This to the Ties of Blood, to Friendſhip this. 

Mac. My ever Mmour'd Bord: Brother uw Blood, 
My Friend hoice 3 Fare int 
The Rank ED tho F 5 — 
fry 999 roche wiſe genes. 1 

Ibnged t Aae ſee, to n thee to gt 

i 0 

0 


beg, hou left th p 


rennen e 


rborn kh . 3 1 IS 
Thy or thy Gee L ame 5 glad Ears) he 
Harh reap'd 1 9 8 Men 22 Praiſe. Pu 
Mac, Les the wk abble roar, I fly their Praiſe, i hi 
And with Di(datn I hear f the acclaiming —_— | 
Me other Fhoughts rholelt, me Cares o 1. N. 
And drive me td ogy friend Artus #6 
For Aid to thee I fly, th ſte Mead. 
Thou wilt upbraid mn ceakick, fedrn thy Oriel 
Think me Juſtinian's be, home Pots the thine, - 


When 


* 
22 2 
1 
1 
1 — 


1 BELISUR'T. DV. s. 43 
-* | When ia this univerſal Rage of ,, = 
I Thou ſhalt behold my Face obſcur d wich Stony 
I And catch me ſinotheting a broken Sig. 
8 Her. Ts Bylfories, prod of his Suecth, | * 

. | Unmindfal:of thy Worth? he wou'd dethaud: | 
The Soldiers" of their Due, and haughnly - 
En * Glories which their Arms have gain'd. 

reer 
Not the firſt Ceſar was in his Reſol ses 
More firm, or flew more ſwift to execute: 
Not Fabius was more wiſe, more circumſpedt. | 
Never was Man more laviſh: of his Blood 
In Glory's hot Purſuit; the dr ue — 
Joyful he gives the Soldier their | 
He 22 the — but rom them all che Spoil. 


Mac. Bag and one u Denn . 

ac. Dete on ea 

r. Say, Sar, 

fk. Mac. M ou have ſav'd my Tongue - 

= Shame of naming him,-— bur him Þ hate. 
Brother! im rhy Boſom 8 Teart. 

— 2 5 Minds; our-Blo 47 

Dur Thoughts, our With the fame: I too dereſt 

„bis boaſted Warrior, Minion to blind eee 

e will unite our Force, to the Earth 

ay low this lofty Pine, and from his Rad 

ill tear the Laurel which we catmor blaſt. — 

But ſay, whende ſprings thy Hate! A 

Mac. Why fhou'd'F'bluſh? f 

Of what am I aſhami'd? "when I Fu 

reat Nature's urgent PII thar ? pomp me 59 

at 


+ L 


"wk BELTS ART VS. 


Buſie, alluring Plague! pernicious Joy! 


There I beheld thee firſt: caught with he Charms 


"TI 


That breaks all Mounds, and leaps o'er! ey 'ry Fetice. n 


Oh Love! oh mighty Love! thee I ey, Plc 
At thy dread Altars bend; thou haſt d ac'd „ J 
All other Thoughts; my only Sovereign Thou! / 


Her. Love is the Cauſe! a Woman is concern'd! 
In Courts and Towns luxurious, Love preſides. 
Not the rough Warrior free! not Camps enempt! 


oman moves me too, but Ambition more.— 
Of that at leiſure Hours. — thy Story now. 

Mac. I need not tell (our Parent Lal, 5 ' 
O'er-run with Goths, a wild and num'rous Herd, 
Contemning Peace and deſperate in War) 

That Bek/arius, bleſs'd in all Attem AY 
In Triumph late return'd, Africk ſub 19. — 

Her. Tis needleſs this, and irkſome to my Ears. 
Too well I know his ſwift Succeſs; how ſoon © 
His Fortune or his Skill in Arms o'erthrew  . 
The Gothic Pow'r, which near an Age prevail'd. 
His magnify'd Defence of Rome, one Year + 
Enclos with hoſtile Troops ; how. thence he droy 
The Gothic Kipg, the warlike Vitiges 
Back to Ravenna, bis proud Capital, 

Forced him to Terms, and thou the Hoſtage ſent. 

Mac. Thence ſpringy my Harte, from thenc 

.Gnefs ariſe. 
Oh had I been condemn'd to toil in Mines, 
To Exile ſent, depriv'd of darling Sight! 
Thee fair Almira l had ne'er behela, of 
Not made my Fame a Sacrifice to Love, 
To fond, inſulting, to deſponding Love. 


1 ſtrave to mediate Peace; rejected that, 

For Vitiges, thy Father mildeſt Terme 
Procur'd; unprofitable Service found! 

The Victor, Belarus, he alone 

Was worthy thy ane. For him Ailtain'd, 


INT 4 


 BELTSAHRITOEY x75: 
ctice. Nn vain I ſdught to move thy haughty Mind; | . 
Fled I purſue, rejected I adore.” ooo 09 2 70) 
Her. And Beliſarius — owns he too her Pow'r? - 


11 Mac. Who can behold, and yer reſt ſuch Pow'r? 
rn'd! h fatal Beauty! oh reſiſtleſs Charm! 
- Iuard well thy Heart, fly her inchanting Voice, 
pt. Pare not to view ſo elegant a Form ST 
Avoid the Luſtre of her radiant Eyes, | IT 


— Pr in the Lover I ſhall loſe my Friepd. , ' / 
Her. Does Beliſarius then reſign his Heart, 

\nd love the Daughter of the Roman Foc? , 

mprudent Choice! Note that fermogenes.— 

Already I have ſpy'd the Path which leads 

To gratifie Ambition and Revengſe. 

ot all the Stateſman's Forecaſt, all his Art 

ou'd have contrivꝰd a Scheme ſo apt, to hurl 

his tow'ring Beliſarius from his height, 101 

Chance hath careleſs offer d to my Thoughts. 


LS 


! 


d, 


d. Men may boaſt Wiſdom, it is Chance invents, 
* hance gives the Hint. Let it ſuffice, if we 
dro an take the Hint and form it to our Uſe. — 


But Proclus comes the Gen'ral's Favourite. 
Mac. Sent to know where the Pageantry muſt end. 
his Anti-Chamber is th' appointed Place. 


Enter Proclus. 


5 _ — we our Language then and ſooth his 
ride. ; 

ail worthy Proclus / let me fold thee here, 

nd ſhew I ſhare the Joy thy Eyes dredge: 

Pro. He were no Friend to Honour, Juſtice, 

No Friend to Cæſar, or the Roman Name, 

If Joy dilated not his Breaſt this Day. 

Again the Roman Name is great in Arms, ' 

To Heav'n aſcends, with former Splendor ſhines, 

And Rome again obeys her rightful Lord, | 

3 


arms Truth, 


| FE BELISARBRITVS 
Her. When Beliſarius leads, Fortune ſubmits, | 

Or charm d, or aw'd, no various Pee be. 
He var ſecure, fated to Victory, 3 
Belov'd of Hee n and deify d by Mea. 5 
Juſtinian delegates to him his Pow's, 
And wiſely ſits ſupine, dull yy aug fared. 
The Name of Cz — juſtly is 
Tis Beliſarius fills all Mouths, | 12 

Pro. : ell, I Perrier thy Aim 3 00 do'ſt pro- 

OIC. * 

Invidious, to excol his Natae too bigh, ** of 
And ruin by exaggerated Praiſe; 
Thy Taper dim and faint appears, ex posd 
To his bright R - wi + he juſtly holds elt Place 
In Cſar's Revine thon Macro too, 
That fair — bears thy Love with Scorn- 
Combine in Hate, employ the Courrier's Loom, 
Smile, fawm, betray, aſe u inſidious Arts, = 
Wer, fine the Shatcy but ke, 'the. — are 


Arachne's — ſo Cds Eagle's Raser: 1 116 
Her. Unkind Returd ! unjuſtly you ſuſpeR ; 
Vet this provokes nt, nor abates our Love. 
Shou'd Beliſarius entertain ſuch Thoughts, 
*Tis decent to retire, leſt we offend 
His Sight, and damp the univerſal Joy. 
[Exeunt Her. and Macro. 
Pro. I never view that Fare without Diftaſte:* | 
His Looks alarm my Soul, and bid beware. 
Men ſay, the Vi ud no Credit find 
Erroneous Nature, direct and plain, 
Stattps on the Face the Purpoſe of the Mind. 
The good or bad lateations of the Heart 
Work out, and ou the Viſage are difplay'd. 
The Traytor Lock, which ſhows * rare 


Hcart, 
Is then the. e honelt Look r warning gives. | 


pa 
— 
ny 


— — - 


E © nm 


bo os 


Anc 


5 1 7 


I And 145 not confide. Po a Crt 
oe 1-2 g ou redulity: 

on Vat 125 Ae ondlre ee Fee 8 
yield us gibt. to falfactous Tongues. 


gr + le) che Fre Beliſarius comes. 


nter Beliſhrius in Triumph, &cc. Viriges and Ka 
Tis Cæſar Win 1 thou'd Kitend. den berg. 


Plac'd on bi-Thrang, to grace your Trig mere, 

He will regcive yau with eonſpicueys 

go, to notific your with'd Approach. 1 5 bel, 

Bel. 1 do not, Vitiges condemn your nie, 

Df Pow'r dweſted and in Triumph led. 

Zut blame not me ; blame your malignant ITY 

Y our adverſe Fortune, Eata or what you wih: 

only execute what! Ceſar wills, 

e bids me war, Cuſtom ordaing this Pomp. 

Pig. I blame not you, nor of my Sarg — 

Reproach and Cenſure fall on me lone. 

L ere em thy ee Ipods. 

he Purple from owi 

hus ga adorn d I ſhou'd have dy d N, a 

In the tumultuous Breach 1 'd * fallin, 

And born my Honours ſpotleſs ya the Grave. 

Bel. A brave Defence of Towns beſieg Gu 4 wiſe 

Retreat equals the Conqueror : Renown. 

Bur, oh Almira / when IL view thy Face 

Dd rm with Care, when I behold thoſe Eyes, 
e Heav'nly Eyes, which wont to cheat my Soul, 

| -4t bent on Earth and ſwol'u with' peariy Drops, 

My Glories I renounce, my Triumph! hate, ? 


d of Conqueſt, ro Peace. 
wage Merit bag 4 bo, ome Freda clainn ' 
or Service 116% good, 
Will hear-my Pray' rs and will reſtore thy Peace. 


"| But fee the Door unfolds Cr reg, 
— 


68 


The happy Inſtrument of Heav'n, to give 


This Royal Pair, — — of Clemency. 


BELTSARIOS. 


ene! The. Seeve draws. Juſtinian on bit A 
He deſcends and embraces Beliſarius. - 5 by 
* V. Come to my Arms, to my Embraces riſe. 
elcome, my Soldier ! Atlas of my State! 
More than Supporter, the Enlarger Thou ! 


hid head A, dl 


Our Empire Peace, and ſubjugate her Foes. 
Bel. My Triuraph i is corfipleat, my Joys are full, 
When ſach Reception You vouchſafe to give. 
Chearful the Soldier toils, undaunted fight, 
Secure of Recompence in Cæſar's Smile. 
Fuſ. Be witneſs all, let every Nation know, 
From ev'ry Nation thou haſt purchas d Fame, 
How dear, how high thou art in our Eſteem. 
Thou ſcarce canſt add to what I owe thy Sword, 
Nor canſt demerit by hereafter Deeds, 
The impious Wretch who dares infuſe. Dig, 
Envy or Jealouſy in our juſt Mind. 67 71 
Pulls ſure Deſtruction on his miſereant Head. 
But fay, my een + vou dſt thou * re. 
3 
To Meer our Love, to prove our Gratitude? 
Bel. Encourag'd thus: allow me to preſent 


8282222 


This Vitiges— his lovely bare, this, 
Let them not pine in ſad Captiv ug 15 
Aſſuage their Sorrows and pronolics them free, . | 
Jul. Kind and benevolent are. thy Demands, 
And but anticipate what we reſolv'd. ——— 
Be free Be ever from this Moment free, 
And if there may remain to recompenſe 
The Loſs of Empire and of ſov reign Pow'r, 
When Beliſarius asks be gratify' d. 
But to the Temple let us now proceed 
Your 3 is not FOR there, [To fe 


122 222 2 


B ETFs A N — 
2 00 There ſhew our Tranſports, there cornpleat our 4 
brone, Imperfect is our Joy, till we hade — va 1 
| ? 
N Our holy Off rings at the Shrine; juſt Debt. 12 
For Gratitude büt in the Will deſfign'd, Rag 
Bring (weerett! Comfort to the honch. ind. 
L Janda. \ 
Bel. | Proclus my. Friend — tay Duty clans 
| henee, ts 5 
Win ſhew che Palace order'd'to ro your Uk Ute 2 
Conflantinople now can vie with A 
The Sons of ancient Nome have oft NG 1242 
Princes beneath their hoſpitable Roofs, 
Who ſought Protection and implor'd their Aid. 
Nor is their Glory yet ſo far impair'd, 
Bur till they hold a Rank which Princes ſeek ; 
The greateſt Kings to Cæſar ſue for Grace, 
And glory ſtill in the Patrician Name. 
If I have Pow'r, that Dignity is yours, 


G With Affluence to live in -R&yal State. 

MF: Ma this prevail to mollify your Cares! „ 

; oh, chis Jalhon the 2 — War! 
it re — —.— Amira ay.ſhe loves, 
Nor Soth nor Fandal a 2 her ber. 


The Gold of Afriga ſhall paye her Way, 
And Afa's Gems thall blaze around her 
Alm. Whence ſprings the Pow'r of Love! whence 
fly his Darts 
Myſterious Cauſe ! involuntary Flame ! ! 
The King my Father conquer'd by your Arms, 
Victorious ever! Both in — led, 
This ſhou'd raiſe Thoughts repugnant to ſoft Love, 
And yer I cannot hate, and when I ay 
I cannot hate, I then confeſs too much. 
Bel. I cannot ask, nor can you grant too much, 
When faithful honourable Love demands, 
And by a Father authoris'd that Love, 


That Blefling * can compleat my Joys 


. ou oe 


W —— —˙7˙ :. 
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And in that Nleſſing term Proy's% + 
e Vgin's ee *. 


| S 
checks che Paſſion fatil to her Reſt, | 
The Hiad ſurveys the Stream with "widhing Eyes $ 

—— all A CET and oma wi þ 7 
rom t more compell d W elt 
She tes the the Th, Nen e 28 


om 


' yoo nn 8 3 @Awvrz OH 


1 anten Ins 
her 1 inn ee 


1 
l Wi * — j P k * s N 
4} | * [ 1 * 1 * N 
1 N 7 1 TT | * . * — . 4 


erer a N = 
"Foe Seene continues.” 722 og 


a, Fikak 4d Bclifirius. fr. 5 


. To cher the Soldier e Merit beſt + ER 
T9 To thee J give full Pow'r of Recompence 
The Treaſury ſhall 12 thy Demand, 

I Ample and Royal be the Donati ve 

'| Bravely th 2 fought and freely we 8 s 
Bel. A1 Hiti 84. ——— 17 dg 46? 25 
71 1. And 22 its ao 

Declard Patrician. Saz, is here ougln elf 
Bel. Cæſar, too bounseous, leaves ng gο⁊ 0 
My Fellow Soldigrs' Service reopmpons'd,. . | 
11 My Promiſe giv'n to V itiges perform dj,. ; 
7 I Compleat my Wiſhes an 0£xppy: my; Toylk. | 
> u/; Thy boauntcous, Mind; for orhoroſeaks Reward, 
Unmindful of thy. ſelf 5 but we net o 
To be a Debtors ſuits nor our, high Phce. . 
Raiſe. thy Defireg, ſwell thy s nipiring. Thoug! 
And take a Gift whigh Kings 


e ſought in vain, | 
Bel. Too well I yy Gar ry" reel n . 
Already I am rais | 


yond Deſert, - 
I ſeek no more, ſecure of Caeſar's . 3 

Juſ. Lon ng have I grigy'd, and wich paternal Care 
Beheld my People vex'd and hurt by Laws 
Incertain and confus d. I meditate 1 5 

7, To rectify that Ill z ſaperfluous Lan 
Reſcind, the dark explain, the affirm, 
T F compil'd. 


- 


La- 


FI: 
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w B#FELISARIVS. 
Laborious Task! Ages to come ſhall yp 
The Benefit, and. by theſe Pandects taug 
Juſtice thall be diſtributed, and Men  _ . 
Shall bleſs the Work ; the Cares of Government, 
The Providence of War divert thoſe Thoughts. 
Take thou thoſe Cares; repell the barb'rous Foe, 
Retrieve Rome's Glory, and enlarge her Bounds. 
Bel. With Envy Men behold! the Rank I bear; 


Encreaſe of Pow'r will ſharpen more their Tongues. 
Zaſ Delpile their N Darts, themſelves they 
wg Trl mes; WP 


To — yet thy Title to ſuch Pow'r, 
To bring thee nearer to my ſelf, and fix 
Thee ever there, Valeria ſhall be thine, 
My belov'd Siſter; fair too ſhe is held, 

Taught to obey, inſtruct her thou to love. 
Bel. Oh far am I beneath the Royal Dame! 
Oh let not Cæſar thus debaſe his Blood! G 

Juſ. Think ſt thou I am unmindſul of thy Worth ? 
Think'ſt thou, I can forget my Empire reſcu d 
(Almoſt o' er- whelm' d) from the inſulting Arms 
Of haughty Ceſroës and Cavadas " 24 
Proud Perfia's Kings? — Or the inhumane FHuns, 

A monftrous Race] by thee ſubdu'd, diſpers'd ? 

Then ſhook my Throne, when Pompey and Ipatius 
 (Rebellious Pair!) with thirty thouſand fell 
Beneath thy loyal Sword. Sicilian Nymphs 
No more had fung our Praiſe in ſweeteſt Strains, 
Had'ſt thou not forced them to new-ſtring the Lyre, 
And taught the fertil Iſland to obey. , ” | 

Who can relate ? hereafter who believe 
Thy rapid Conqueſt o'er the fiery Soil 
Of Africa? in four tevolving Moons 
Reduc'd; where the fierce Yandals were o'ercome 
In one great Day; and Gilimer their King 
Thy Captive made, in Triumph hither brought, 
Spoils more immenſe and rich old Rome ne er ſaw. 


— 2 W 
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2 


And now by" oh Foe, the Gaube cwbmir, * 


* And now another King in Triumph led. wy 2 þ 
i Own I theſe Truths, and ſhall I nor dernde? 
E Bel. My Services deſerve not ſuch Reward. 
I muſt Wl Faleria will oppoſe | 4 1 
* 3 for me too high. - — oh! : [46d . 
Ir; Jaſ. No more ] will not hear thee ſpeak | 


gues. In Derogation of the Man I love. 
they Valeria knows my Will; and as ſhe ought  - + 
| — the 6 my N N ſee 


Enter Valeria. 


She comes, pre 1d to ratify m Win. 

Valeria ! 2 1 Odjec of my Care! 

Ever obſervant 55 my Will! receive | 

This grateful -Gifr. Be in each other bleſs'd "A 

I have diſclos'd the Secret of thy Heart, 

Shewn where that beats, to ſave a Virgin's Bluſh 3 
Love oft dilates the Heart, bur flies the Tongue, 

And hates to be beheld by foreign Eyes. 

My Preſence may incenſe the froward Boy, 

Diſturb your Thoughts, — check your mutual Joy. 

[ Exit Jaſtinian. 
Pal. Brother and Emperor has a double Right Aa 

To claim 2 —1 diſpoſe of me. 

Nor is my Sex, nor is my Birth Excuſe 

For Bilobedienee to his:high Commands. 
Bel. Be he for ever ſcorn'd, ever accurs'd, 

Who ſeeks to gratify his Love by Force, 

Or wou'd by Pow'r compell the Fair to yield. 

The Force of Arms to —_— wy ve Right, 
e But Love is ever unconſtrain'd — ny 

5 Val. Weak ſordid Minds are aur dy the Glare 
Of Wealth and Power; unneceſſary Aids, | 
| When Merit ſuch as yours puts in her Chim, 


ad Bel. 


th ? 


oF) BLISARIVE, 


Bel. All T here done, all I aſpire to do, 
Are more. than paid, when you vouchſafe to nk). 


reels her Virtue fo manifeſt ? 
to her dark Cell, 


Her Snakes are folded and forget to hiſs. 

Bel, Such uncxam nes I behold 

Wirh Wonder, and at awful Diſtance bleſs. w 
Pa. Hewndcrſtands me not, or ſhuns my ere 

A 

Our Sex indeed are pleas'd with Sovereignty, 

Prout to the Lover trembling ſtand 

And diſtant ſue for Gface. Perhaps my Birth 

Requires * Forms; but Caſa r has forbid. 

You may approach, and you may ſpeak unaw'd. 


Bel. h id me Love wſpeak, yer not diſpleaſe! | 


hh Awe and with Neſpe eG 3 
80 Piet great Cz/ar's ya u are plac'd 
ſo far above my lowly State 
I 4 e giv e Ambition ſo. much Scope. | 
My Heart thall ſtill be fill'd with Gratirate, 
And Duty and Obedience ever pay. 
Val. What means this Leyagey Whence 5 5s this 
Reſerve? [AK. 
Obedience, Duty, Gratitude,” Reſpect 
Such Terms i become a SubjeQ's Mouth. 
But there remains a Word, artfully hun'd, 
They ſay compriſes, A. exceeds them all. 
Bel. Twere higheſt Inſolence to mention more. 
Val. I 
The Calmneſs of your "Mind well ſuits Reſpect. 
And cold Relpeck is all you have do urge f | 
Bel. Oh Grief of Mind! oh my diſtracted Soult _ 
Oh royal Virgin! oh divinely Fair! 
Let not To mẽan an Object move yout Wrath, 
Look with "Compaſſion down on my hard Fate! 


Neglect this Heart! — Coo 1 with-166 of Life—— 


Val. 


Afsae. 
rofound, I muſt 


u. ſoſpicious of my Shame. ¶ Aſide. a 


H 
A 
T 
I | 
A 
A 
T 
A 
It 
A 


| RN ene 
Fat. Tak wor af Lite 96 yet I ndorant, 


. || Het debasd "iy E dre my 
And meanly ſu'd to have y reeeiv's 


Thankltf-ro wie! do Ces win. 
I vainly Gogenn 


N 1 Diſtanee carts'd; 
And Aber 1 


Artleſs, 1 thought” che Sift . ore r 
The Value more 1 granted unfought : 
And ſo'ix'w6u'd;ih noble gen ron — 
Infolteat Mam flies when we mtinly 
And wing e et c ur Pg Love 
Bel. = Will, "tis tny 5 ue 
Val. 15 Tice Fortune cnuſes all our Won. 
Proud, partiul Man 5 N25 imſelf in Faule, 
| Bur Heav'n tra Pumiſhtnent deſerv d. 
n I have finn the common Ooerſe, 
* 1 ected to Indiguit e 1 1 
1 yer in N I 
4 8 Odedienos ds the Cato or . 
Bel. Your Sead Difplenſure id wy + 
And makes me cufſe the Triumphs of the D 
Val. — by A rms with a 


a 


\ 


=Y 


So mean, as S Laut! \ 


this WW Nor was the erp of che —_ 
Till ſue wis 7 2 in the 2 — 
The wage Wy 2 — Bar ere the 8 


Ne yer conſum d, Vahr may find Means k 
o ſhew a "oft Reſentment o ſuch Pride, 
corn in bi turn and de np in vain. 
me I fear to ſpeak, leſt I ſhou'd more _ 


youchſifeto hear Oh Love affiſt | 
Foy tree what to have the Injury 2 


And told in rh Lam defpisd. 

No, I wihetrno (oa a eps y— 

And with thee rake each tender t. begon. 
T Exit Bel. beweg. 


ric he is gotie; bur fol Uiſgttes mais, 3 
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1 2 27 7 A e vs. 
Shame ang Confufio ed Maid —- 
A ſtronger Paſſion rages in my Heart: 

Perhaps I drove him hence tos ſoon des no 42 
In his Demeanour, in his Eyes I rede 
Careleſs Indifference, cold Neglect and Hate. ber! . 
Coldneſs, Neglect and Hate I cou'd have born, 
Had I not — miſ-led te own my Tore. 
Oh anxious Thought! Torture ! to The refus d! 
The Peaſant, Slave, the Poor, the Old wou'drage 
At ſuch Return, -to-have their Paſſion ſcorn d. 
5 be Nr ? firſt A eee Word! 

«ſiinian's Siſter! in my Pride of — i 

"Tis falſe z I am fome Beggar's os Brat, + 
Old and deform'd, and odious to the fight. —— 
Oh I cou'd tear my Halr, beat this fon rr 
Summon the Furies to inbabit there, 2 
Expel this Love, and aid me in Revenge. — 
Revenge ! alas! ſo puniſh me in him. 
Tde ſudden Anger of my Sex blown o'er, 

The native 8 And Love 
Smiles at my Threats, and dares my Rage. Fierce Man 
May rage od give his baleful Paſſions ſcope, . , 
And execute his Wrath with Fire and Sword. 
Poor feeble, injur d Woman knows no — RT 
Seeks no Redrels, but by ſubmiſſive. Pray rr, 
And * * for Eaſe i in Tous a Seb. — 


0061 
w_ = 
\ 


n 


Flow Für ye Tears! fy my expanded Breaft - 7 
Ye throbbing Sighs !. Attends of of my Toms. 


Her. Valeria weeping 1 * 
Forgive me, Madam, if 1— lave p ; at | 
To ask the Cauſe, and wonder at — Grief. 
Val. What have I done? I publiſh my — 
Betray my Weakneſs by unwary Grief. 1 wk 


Big: L 184K 7-0. 4. 


crhaps.my. exkneks or perhaps 


ecrhaps — alas! * ſure it will 1 5 . 


Jermogenes is Wile ay aſſi ſt. 5 
Say I ſhow 1 tell New whence,my Sor ws. riſe. 


Vould' u then at leaſt conceal the C 
and ay 4b leſan be eee for ne, 
0 * divine jon in D: reſs? 


Val. Not me alone, the Emperor is ſerv'd, 
uftinian righted in redreſſing me. 
2 me the Maj wy A 8 2 'd; 
Sex, my Bart joyn to clai 
8 on. hi | whoſe Poll fie 


ats low, an F w ben own my Love. — 
h my unbridled gut who O wiſe 

o ſay enough and. 55585 too 105 bh? Laimd 

o ſhew my Anger, and I ſlidè to Love. 

hat need I more? my Thoughts ſtand all N 5 
thou art Wilks if brave, a ors Ca redreſs 


hd to Almir 5 al 1 his cart. 
al. What! does he Jove? 9h aggravating m 
ere he averſe, inſenſible te Love, 
ou'd forgive his cold Neglect of me. 
o have another in m J 81 preferx d, 
dds to my Shame Griefz and Woman'sP 
T Lady my, Anger, and — 5 me more. 
nd yields he ſudden to a foreign Love? 
ine was of elder Date. Ungrateful He 
o all Advances Decence wou'd allo! 


iy gentle Sighs were.) eis! yan my Eyes 


* 


2 
2 


Threw 


if BELISARIOS: 


Threw tender Glances z careleſs he beheld— 
Alas! my Eyes ſhort feeble pointleſs Darts, 


Barren of Love, fruitful alone of Tears. ws 

Give way my Grief! let Rage poſſeſs my Heart! - 
Point thou the Way to right this lighted Hearr. 

Her. He ſtands a tow'ring Height, his Bafis firm --- 
And yet he might be taught ——if you approve. 

Val. Oh! doubt not me, be ſure I ſhall aſſent. 

Her. True he's my Friend, my Benefactor he. 

Val. And what the Emperor, and what am 1? 

Her. From me the Method may ſeem ſtrange and 

Val. Not barſh, not too ſevere, [ harſh, 

Her. So it may ſeem. i Re 
Yer that [| am his Friend, his faithful Friend, 

Will beſt appear ſhou'd you purſue my Scheme. 
So weak the Mind of Man, nor Good nor III 
When in Extreams is born with Fortitude. 
Thro' long Proſperity he has forgot 

Or Chance or Fate, both ſervilely obey. - 

He muſt be taught that he is mortal. 

Fal. How! © | 9 [Pow 
Hier. Subject at leaſt to Change. That Wealth and 
By Fortune are diſpos'd,. not the Reward 
Of Merit ever. Soon the Gain is loſt 
Of long, laborious, ignominous Years. - 

He merits all that Cæſar can beſtow, 

Yet Some Affliction teaches to be wiſe; 

So ſhall he learn Obedience to your Will, 
And own your Beauty, as your Pow'r, ſupreme 

Pal. You Paliticians love to ſpeak in Terms 
Obſcure, perplex d. Declare at what you aim. 

Her. Suppoſe him now, on this triumphant Day, 
His Lawrels green, elated with Succeſs 
Suppoſe bim fadgenly diſplac'd, diſgrac'd. 

Pal. Diſplac'd ! diſgrac'd !- | EA 


Her. His. Maſs of Treaſure ſeiz'd, 1 A5 
Reduc'd to Want, and mark'd with Infamy. N 


e 


Pow'r 
th and 
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No — . Book will. Pas . 
His haughty Mind. Judge how ze your Death, 
When t ow ſacrifice the Man 1 — 4 *. 

My Friend, my deareſt Friend, to give you Eaſe. 
Fal. I know not how to on nano #9 0 
Her. Your Pow'r 

Is abſolute o — $ Will! 'Tis kind 14 4 
o cheek his Pride, and ſtop ſome wild Deſigns. 

Val. The World will tax us with Ingratitude. 

Her. The World! alas! dhe World canne rugs 
right, 


heir Appetites for popular Applauſe? 

Or bear a Moment's Pain, to gratify 

he wild, the thoughtleſs, the ignoble Herd? 

ark Beliſarius, by the giddy Crowd | 

\dor'd, purſu'd with S Peals of Joy „ 

is Praiſes yet ſuſpe e Air, 

he Sound of ul Tribute to his Worth 

ot yet extindt: Diveſt him but of Po-w'r, 

Of Cz/ar's Love, that clam'rous Rout with Joy; - 

ou'd ſhout his Fall, and hiſs. him to the Grave, 

Val. Love he with-holds with Cæſars Favour gra 45 

or Injuries,” tho“ ſhort, will he not hate? 

Her. His Fall diwulg'd, to me he has Recourſe, | 

is Boſom-Friend. I ſhew his Pride, 

is Inſolence, — hs. forbear' 

o frown, a Friend muſt alwa' yo s be Grocers): 

oint out the happy Way to be-redreſs'd, 

Ind ere *tis Night, I throw me at your _— 

nd humbly ſue to have his Love receiv'd. 

Pa). True, the Temptarion's ſtrong and yet I fear -- 

Her. This Method cannot fail, 'tis caſy, plain. 

Hal. Well if I can: provuil —=— - 

— 4 * that 1 * 1 7 1 
—— You muſt impart Fuſtinian's . 

Her. Obedient ever. I She going, and . 

2 


\ 


ompos'd of Ie and Fools. Who mou reftrain 1 
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22 I wound -wy elt Wem Laiiglaaſa 22758 | 
Had ld private i affe toe * a 
To publiſh his Digrace. tr N 
Fal Sitte amy Thwky parplex'd/ vy Bötel 
al. Di ul is my ? m 
To Vin his. Lobe, Leounteffeit my Hate. £ 
I dread the: Meant vhich te: rity; Aad-I call, | 
Indi wich reluctant Joy bebold.his Fall. Kit Valeria. 
Her. And when a great Man falls --- riſe when he can. 
! Honout one: foil'd; te Luſire ne er returns 
| This exceeds Hbpe—— Change: is my Goddeſs ill! F 
=! 222 Terms, in privaze ſpeak no Doubt. 
1 az Ha 
= Credulous, ealy, rhoughties Sex. Good. Took 
=. Fir — to ruth ant;defir 
| Guided by skilful.and judieiou In. 
it  Leftto them Rlves; like Ffigats under Sail, 


* 
. 


Goodly to ſee, Without ther Pott Care | 
1 They dtiuei on: Basis, o upon the Rocks, 
| | The: Woman gam d, rl amchen follows 
1 
= Ts ma it ſũferʒ ig malt; joyn 2 - 
= The heavy, farly; Goth ih Ereriam Wiles. 
[| - Defra noah Tak, ſhall, aid, | 
| And winke Menge cempleat and, fix, my Pow. 
Seated on high, ſccure1-will look dawn | 
And view. the Oceam cover d with the N. ö 
Pleas'd with tho Storm, deridò my ſiaking e p 
| . 


And r . ee daſn TILA 
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ACT 1. * * 


— contimner. 
ie es fs. 


Her. Here . thou: infor thoGath of . 
en TOPICS APES 
Her. 'Tis/well. | 


Then, Beliſarius, "dread thy Bae. ee 

? Diſpla'd is nor enough g ME 1... 
* WMThy Vigour may'icalt o#+he Winer 
And wi ih Freſh Beaury in theiSpring:apþcar, 

I muſt purſne tha Blow. qBenum diand cold - 
hy — will rn Crate ns . % 

ac. Now, my Hermogenes'! -now! one, 

And make mevbleſy'd. has declar d 5 
That Beliſarius/ ſhall / Valesia wed, * 
To chee no doghrowell known. "The News dil 
My Heart, and I'tpartake the n Top: 

Her. And whence-thytJoy ? 

Mac. Almira may be mine, 
| oud'ſt thou eoffirm the Emperor's ebe, 
Asad influence Fitiges to give Conſent. 
How n then wert thou! kinda 
Then Beliſarius glut thy ſelf — pow'r; 
Let Europe, Afrie, by ſound t hy. Fame, 
No Envy ſtin reaſt, Almira mine. 

Her. Tis lhe: muſt Folly ſtill adhere to Loye! 

NA Folly, Madneß, Mant or Flagues at- 


ode 1 purſue, my * my Aim, * Prize. 
3 


22 BELISARTV.S: | 
Hier. Away, go vent thy Rant in Woods and Wilds. 
Such Raprure is offenſive to my Ears. 
Mac. And can a Brother then refuſe me Aid? 
Hier. Thou art not of my Blood; allied to me, 
Thou wou'dt reject all Paſſions, ev'ry Thought 
Injurious to thy Int'reſt; worfhip there, 
Let that predominate, make that th God. 
What! my by Lore! why thou haſt Friendſhips 
Childiſh and ignorant! Women thouthink'ſt (too! 
Have N Men have Gratitude. by 
Vers'd in the World, thou, to thy Coſt, wilt find 
All are Betrayers and are all betray'd. E 
Mac. Theſe grave Refinements are not proper now. 
Coſt what it will, I muſt poſſeſs my Love. 
Hier. What! at Expence of Pow'i? why Lucifer 
Drew half the Hoſt of Heav'n t! eſpouſe his Cauſe, 
So tempring is the Bait of ſoy'reign Pow'r:-  - 
They of Atherial Mold. How then ſhou'd Man, 
Groſs Man reſiſt'? the Ape of Angels fall'n. 
Mac. There are no Joys but in Almira's Arms. 
Her. Why I love too; for tis my Intereſt 
To love; I wou'd poſſeſs too her I love, 
But *'tis to gratify my ſelf. With View 
Like-zheſe, a wiſe Man may indulge the Flame. 
Mac: You ſeek another, yet obſtruct my Love] 
Her. Nature or Cuſtom makes me hold thee dear. 


A ODD — AS. 


—— 
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Beſides, tis advantageous to us both 

To join in Friendſhip; Friendſhip. then may laſt. 
This ſpreading Tree once filhd, the ſickly Plant 
Depiiv'd of Air, debarr'd the genial dun 
Recovers Strength and ſhoots into the Skies, 


2 2 


Enter vitiges. 


See Vitiges appears retire a while. 
But be at hand, thou too muſt bear a Part. 
8 . [Exit Macro. 
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acro. 
die 
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B-ELISARIDE 13 
While fawning Crowds have ſung the Victör's 
Fa io. bo eee 
And ſcornfully beheld, your captive State; 
While Ceſar glorics in a Realm regain d. 
And Beliſarius giddy. grows wich Height, 
I have retir'd, and mourn'd and wept your Fate. 
Vit. In Courts tis fare to meet ſuch gen'rous Minds; 
Fortune rules there, and guides their Love and Hate. 
Her. Fortune has thrown me in che buſtling Court, 
A Place ill ſuitcd to ſo calm a Mind, ans ht 
And full of Snares to my incautious Steps. 
W here baſe Ingratitude has Birth, and vile 
Diſſimulation reigns; where Sycophants 
Are only held for Friends; where Lyes prevail 
And ſtifle Truth; where momentary Shifte 
And Tricks for Wiſdom paſs, and Pride ſurmounts 
And ſweeps the Palace wich ber gorgeous Train. 
Vit. Princes behold their Errors in Diſtreſs, 
And like me wou'd reform too late. To me 


It matters not how Courts are fill'd ; But this 


I feel, whatever Cares attend the Prince, 
If diſpoſſeſs'd, he ne'er taſtes Comfort more. 
Her. A helpleſs, unavailing Pity ſhews 
Like Pride, and ſeldom is ſincere. Methinks 
Pity from my mean State, ſounds inſolents 

I wou'd be uſeful, I won'd ſerve, aſſiſt 

So excellent a Man, ſo good a Prince. 1 
Vit. Such I was once cſtcem'd. A Captive now, 

A Slave; and with my Pow'r my Praiſe is loſt. -- 

Hier. And. are the Ap etites to rule deſtroy'd ? 


Have you forgot the Pleaſure of Command? 


Can you now beg, accuſtom'd to beſtow? 
Fe. doſt thou ftrive to Towze my drowzy 
1 | a - | d 
And bring back hated Objects to my Eyes? 
Why paint the Pleaſures I can only view, 


And. why improve the Pains I undergo ? 
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ſcar ch ph nl t in dull e WP; 
51 Mind, ſecks Peace, and e 
Her. Conte 4. Pag hayeſuch nat 
W har is that Tas 1 eln Roi Pain? 
To be diveſted of all 9 
* have, * Wiſh? Uſclcls, ini Stake! 
* Iy Pape l is to * S 
igel $.the Dog excells t th be Mn, 
orm N x < Dog, "the Block ihe Worm, 
er a low. and.! 45 Excellence, 77. 
For Drones to exerciſe in lonely Cells; 1 
A Stranger to Society * in Schools 
Tis gravely taught, in 12 er found; 
In Courts, NN . 5 a th e Bar unknown. 
By Hermit d 05 WHG 
E'er Fend 8 «ty Mien? 4 
o gie m Griets Anxiety ag 
For weetly ale with Joy, they ſie. ; 
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Tn T feen beg 10 Vn 2 Bliß. 


What 1 fl. fa di alt rho 2 . ot ier 
Why flies bb. A dulterer Te lawful Sheets | 
And courts a c 5 5 ove? In hot Furſuit 


Why is 1. Look eg 15 n the Toy ls 
Wit os "Wir 1$,t Eno e 


OP, the Deeply Hl re? The 
Ao Van hall ſpritely, ſaci gn 
Confing thhes, da der TS. 
Pit. ate my Soul 1 but whar Rot , 
Her. 195 dar ing Soul! ne er doubts Redreſß, 
NU racy 155 w en Pru ence is the Guide. 
ery 


indeed may interpoſe 
And fruſtrate bork. —P 41 55 tiers, be i ough gbt — 
Vit. No thou art h bond z thqu art ſure too wiſe 
To be a Knave,' too gen rous to berray.. 
Her. To ſee a King in Triumph led, in Pe: 


To 
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To feed his Conmqu for Infolence 1 Ns 
With tor Wells my. Homeſt 
And here your is buy) begun. 
Think wont ivieew 'ro-wear-our Die, 5 ＋ 
Meanly 1 on another's Smniles. o 
To court the'Btap'ror, dm his Fav'ritcs ae, 
Subſervient to 'and Paraſites. 
Vit. It galls, ic ſſwocks;— * et Cæſar deckid— 
Her. als! Juſtimùn is not known. Fis true 
His 1 wn — TP vcr vie toad.” ; 
-, MW But ſubtiſe Miniſters 'when't proclatin 
The Prince's Wiſdom, bur — their 
His Virtues are but feign d; be ane , 0 
Severe and proud, ro FHtterers a'Slave, —— 
But I proceed vod fur Fam too free . 
Iris my Nature's honeft Fault too plain. 
Vit. You cannot pleaſe me more; en.. 
Her. I meditate a Way wou'd:you 
Hit. I * be foremoſt 9 


Her. It may gms th — MASK 
But what is 1 What Succeſs? 
Raſhneſs und Folly barter chen 


ir Names. 
Freedom obtainꝰd "netharchr by whar 
Empire im view, the Merhod is approv'd. | | 
Pit. Too keen my Wiſhes to cee 
Too ſenfibly I fee] myWrerchied 
If thou arr wiſe, deſcribe the happy” Means". | 
o ſhake” off Servitude, to mount my Throne. 5 
at good, no lotiger” hold me in Suſpen cee. 
Jop — the fair Amira were beſtow'd 
On Sener he declatd ydur HIUfr. 
Vit. Fave 2 Amira will 
Ar. With Patithce far. Suppoſe che“ 
Wos by his Merits, or ſeduc'd with Bribes, 
ſe 6 their Darling s Cauſe ; ſupported chus, 
1 ith Eaſe you may reje& the Roman Youk, 
s, Aud Beliſarius give Juſtinian Law. ' 
To Pa. 


ir 
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Fit. His Faith to Gæſar wou'd tranſcend his Love 
Her. But put the Caſe. What Recompence were due 
Were ſuch a deep Conſpiracy reveal'd? : 
*T were, Jaſtice to reſtore your conquer'd Realms, 
And add Encreaſe. Juſtinian cou'd no le, M,-7 
Nor ſhou'd I fail to urge his Gratitule. 
Vit. Tis hazardous, tis baſe, beneath a King: k 
Her. Nay,'I adviſe. not. It concerns not me i 
I am conteated with my humble Lot, r a 
In Council to preſide, and * and guide 
Juſtinian's Wil Howe er judge of m * =, 
Which points the way to Liest and Pow'r. 
And wou'd in tenderneſs to you prevent 
Your being cruſh'd when Beliſarius falls. 
Vit. You much amaze me; Beliſarius fall! 
Her. At once he falls, to Want, to Scorn reduced 
I bear the Emperor's :ſevere Decree. 
-He vainly thinks, you-credulous believe, 
His Virtues, Services, not to be ſumm'd, 
Have fix'd him ever in 7#/tinian's Love. 
Have you forgot, when Subjects grow too 2 
Their. Merits thought beyond all Recompe 
That Princes either muſt reſign their Pow'r, r FI. 
Or act with baſe Ingratitude. Sad Choice. 
Such is Juftinian's Caſe. He ſeeks Pretence 
To juſtifie the Ruin he deſigns. 
Vit. Strange! Beliſarius {ink ! bis Shield! his Al 
Her. It is reſolv'd. See where he comes with Croud 
Surrounded falſe, degen'rate, ſervile Crew ! i 
Mark how the rav'nous Herd, lowing for Food, 
Will ſhun the Waſte, and fly the barren Land, 
And ſpurn the Paſture where they lately fed. 
Retire and hear, then judge what Courſe to take. 
| | [Exeunt 
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Enter Beliſarius, follow'd by ſeveral Officers. 
«. Bel. You need not, Fulvjus, be at farther Pains. | 
Rely on me; this Fault ſhall be forgot; S 
know you brave, but learn more 'Temperance. 
Ful. May I but live to ſhew my Gratitude. 
Bel. Decius your Courage ſhewn at Rome beſieg'd, 
ich Rome is Tecompens'd. You govern Rome. 
Dec. Beyond my Hopes ! accept my bumbleſt Thanks. 
Bel. You loſt your Equipage in the late Storm, 
urellus / you love Show, it ſuits your Youth 
his Order will repay your Loſs tenfold. + 
Mar. My Gen'ral's Favour is*my greateſt Wealth. 

1 Off.. Excellent Man? [An Officer whiſpers Beliſ: 
2 Of. How nobly he beſtows!' © 
3 Off He ſtays not to be ask d. The manner charms 
8cyond the Gift. . n 
40%. How gracefully he moves! 
1 Off. Has be ſpoke to you yet? 5 
2 OFF. No, but he look'd on me and mild. 
3 Of: You are « happy Man. 
I ſhall catch his Eye preſently. 

Bel. Virtuous and fair, you ſay, and nobly Born? 
Ind yet your Father will not give Conſent? 

Cot. For, ſhe is poor, a helpleſs Orphan left. 
Bel. T am her Father, I adopt her mine. 
ſaw thee Cotta, on Sicilian Plains 11 
Do Wonders with thy Sword. She is my Care. 
So tell thy Father; to endow the Maid. 
What he demands, I charge my ſelf to pay. -- 

Cot. You give me more than Life; not ſhe I love 
Can ſway me from the Gratitude I Wee. 
. I Off. Obſerve his Words, how elegant they flow. 

| | Another whiſpers Beliſarius. 
1 4 Fancy in his Dreſs! worn with what 
nr SS £3. Se att ol 
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30 Huſh! he obſerves— his Eyes were turn 
this way. 
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10. ud live to ſhe v m ay 
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Virtues of our boaſted e 

AA | compris'd.i in him. N des 

The Roman Glory is expir d. | | 
3 Qf. Tia true. WP 1 ; 

* him Kuh we all vod dig 3 97 a 


4 Of. _ ke:ſpedks. e can 
Bot And baft thou, Rufus,. ſerv'd, © 
So many Years beneath my. Banner 2 
And I n better known ? Halt rden ſt rbou no way 
To feed 1 or thy Avarice; . 
Bur to t e, FO Tales, inf. 
And darkly wound che Ilan chou . by Friend] 
_ _ = Ke chaſtis d 
Yet, for thou haſt complain d of d 8 
Leſt th hone tempt thee. vo proceed in 1, 
This Order will enable: thee to.div 5 . 


nt , -» Enter Hermogones. | 


My Feltow-Soldiers! theſe are Ce/ar's 60. 

From our juſt Emperor thels i 3c flow. 

— TY — ex 4. 15 what 2, T pong 
emaim, freely comman c 17 

Of Wealth and Pow'r.is in The GkdJo 1 
Al. Qur grateful -Tongues: ſhall ever ſound, yoi 


' Praiſe 
: Her. Short Praiſe; . or 1 am. - wuth deceir' | 


Man. 
nw near my Friends! Vou watlike” Men We, | 


While þ denounce the Emperor's. Decree, - - . 
Aloud and publick. 80 rare Command, N 
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ot burtit grieves my Sat cult 'befent' © 
0 the Jo 2 a 1 5 75 
Mx p the Vi iri . 
arſh 1 une 8 e muſt he 
Bel. Tf hatſ to me, conftraip 82 950 55 
knaw thy envious Thou hy N od. 
o me thoy oweſt but I reproach thee nor. 
7 * Cæſar's will. 100 
i 
e Emperor Ainian bas ar” IS.” 
rom all Command, al all Pow'r thou art ee 
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| EE hat e my g Seen - Kate Gy 

Her. What the Offegce tka 2 not, art 09 TY 

dr this might well (aff 7 Sentence 1s 
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riend 
55 -are all connls 
| Bet ſtripp O 
Her. Sd Ceſar bas El 1 
And if I can 22 theſe. bed 
be diem, they ſhall — the Sat 
Moſt. wile  Hermogenes/ / | 


us Command our Lives. 
Her. I on ber pitr 20. e gg 


Leave. 
Bel. Inſulting „Mao! all ſeir d 9 de d! iſe graced! 
wou d come If AY 


3.08: Well Lalways ſaid it. 


L have foreſeen. long, I knew it cou'd not la 
2 Laſt ! how ſhoud it? ever by Folz, 
rey to Knayes, encompak'd with, Flatterers,. 


n OY Man cou'd not approach him, >, 
4 ou ern 2 pinion, 
bor. 8 was ſomething. odd, — e 


89 7070 alt in his Looks, | 
ow poor a Figure now! how mean! 1 
2 


* hy - 
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"2 Off. Did yon not obſerve how e 

Hermogenes d delivered his Meſſage, 1 

And how kind to us? . 1 5, 
3 OF. Oh there's no Compariſon. * 

Well, I wiſh we knew who is to r bim, 
That we might be early in paying our Compliments. 
4 Off. Let us enquire. We have no Buſineſs here. 
1 Officers 

Bel. So ſoon deſerted! what, not one 1 
How quick this Storm has blown away theſe F hes? 
Mya him ſeize my Palaces, lay Watte 

and, and to theſe Wretches give wy Wealth! 
My Honeſty, my Virtue is my o ©; 
Thank Heav'n! innate, by Practice roo confirm'd,” 
ond the Reach of * deſpotick Pow'r. 
Ist poſfible? Valejs ! can it be? 
Can thy Reſentmermake thee ſo ſevere? _ 
And can Juſßinian yield to my Diſgrace . | 

Are all my Services forgot ? this Morn, ' 
This ſp lendid Morn beheld me firſt of Men, 
Blies d and applauded as my Chariot drove, 

And. by my Glories Ceſar was obſcur'd. 
And now, the Day not yet conſum'd, behold 
Me laſt of Men, abandon'd and def id! r 

Oh why is Man compos'd of ſuch vile Stuff ! 
| Reduc'd at once to Beggary !— hard Fate! 

| Who now will ope their hoſpitable Doors, | 
And thelter Beliſarius from the Cold? | 
Who ſlake his Thirſt? who ſpread the friendly Board | 
To give the famiſh'd Beliſarius Food, 

Or with an Obolus relieve his Wants? 

And yet, Almira/ I repent not Love, 

For thee I ſuffer, and for thee will die. 
Alas! to thee I ſhall grow odious too. 
In all my Pride of Pomp, my Glories freſh, 
Love found no Ent'rance to thy Virgin Heart. 
* off ye faded Laurels from my Brow ! 
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Nixe grievous Monitors of what I was.. Wa aag 1299 0 | 


way, thou gaudy Robe !. ſuperfluqus 
o mix with Dirt, encumber me no more! 
Ill Enſigns of my ſhort, mock Triumph _ 


* 
i # 
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ments, 

here. Ann. How ſwift i Fache when hedeprecies Worth, 
ficers r ſcornful publiſhes injurious Truths! * 
; Bel. Almira here! now, now receive thy Fate! L 


» 
1 


lies! Alm. Who ſhou'd precede Anita to . 

1 hen Beliſ/ariss ſoffers for her ſake? r 
alth. Naſßinian loudly has declar'd his Wratb, : ] — 
LO eglected Love is puniſh'd with Diſgrace. 

rd, Bel. The Blow is ſudden unprepar'd the Mind, 


Afflictions deeper fink; and yet I cou'd . 
olle& the Man, cou'd bear with Fortitude * 


II Ils which Malice can invent. But When o 
think, how much the Diſtance is encreas'd e 
Jet ween my abject Fortune and my Love, | 
ow far beneath your Smiles, beneath your Scom, / 
Then to be calm, then to remain unmov'd; 
Term it not Patience, but the want of Love. | 
Alm. Rouſe then Ambition, quit this hapleſs Choicey 
\ fairer Love invites thee to her Arms, 

\nd with an Empire will reward thy Flame.” - * 

\ Train of ſmiling Hours invites thy Heart, + + -:+ 
ind thou ſhalt ſleep in Peace and wake to Joy. 

Bel. Be witneſs Heav*n! if I unmanly . 

f one mean Thought found entrance in wy" Heart? 
aleria J refuſe, if Modeſty 

allows ſuch Speech; Juſtinian diſobey, 

nd gladly honeſt Poverty embrace. 

Why name I theſe as Proofs of faithful Love? 
My faithful Love rejoices at ſuch:Proofs, © 
Ambitious to be farther'rry'd. — Come then 
Afi@ions come! from out Pandara's Box 
Pour all your Plagues on this devoted Head! 4 
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Enter JusT1NIaN and HERMOGENES. 


5 Neck Deſign ! _ 
Deteſtable and baſe ! 25 

t. Falſe Beli ſarim, to thy Fame and A 
12 » When falſe to you, he juſtly forfeits Fame. 
Juſt. Can Man be capable of ſuch Deceit. 
Her. It much amazes me. All Men abhor 
To be deceiv'd, yet daily they deceive. '. * 
My Fault is to be open, too ſincere, 
My Love and Hatred known: it I Tan hate, | 

Il I have Enmity, it is to Vice. N 

Juft, I know thee honeſt, him too I believ'd. 

Her. If Lam held in Doubt, prepare the Rack, 
Extend each Nerve, and burſt each ſwelling Vein. 
Produce the Bull, the Vulture, and the Wheel, | 
And try my Faith, my Conſtancy in Truth. s 
Juſt. I doubt thee not. Tet Beliſariu; falſe, | | 
Raiſes Suſpicion of the Race of Man— * 
So truſted ! ſo belov'd ! with him I ſhar'd 
The Sweets of Empire, all the Cares my own : 
To him reſign'd the Reins of Government; 
Gave him the Pow'r to puniſh or reward. 
And js be falſe? And can his Looks betray ? 


rej. * can is __ conceive Ingratirude ? 
CT 


'D 4 Her. 
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His Conſtancy in Love, I ſecret, prais d, 
Tho' un- allied I mark 'd him for my Heir. 


Pleas'd with the News, I ſwore, raſhly it ſeems, 


Her. Incredible indeed! I ſhould diſpiſe 
Leſs Proofs ; but Vitigies, the noble Goth, _ __- 
Charm'd by your Goodneſs, by your Virtue aw'd, 
Removes the Veil, and ſhews the Plot too bare. 
*Tis obvious to the Senſe, beyond all doubr. 

Jujt. The feign'd Diſpleaſure ſhewn to gratify 
Valeria, with the Day ſhou'd have expir'd. 

The Cloud remov'd, he ſhou'd have riſen next Day 
Freſh as the Morn, and as the Sun reſplendant. 

Her. And it were fit he ſhou'd, Or.cou'd the Got 
Invent this Tale, impoſſible to think, = 
Why? To what End? Yet if we cou'd ſuſpect, 
Macro, I grieve to ſay, confirms the whole. 


Juſt. Valeria ſhou'd have been appeas d; his Truth, 


Her. Ambition has no Bounds, a vulgar Truth. 
"Tis tedious to attend; he aims more near, 
Scorns a dependant and incertain State. | 

Juſt. What Pity tis, how I lament his Crime! 

Her. Tho' Macro, by Confeſſion, merits Grace, 


He only did not join in the Deſign. 3 
The Root ſtrikes deep, the Branches are ſpread wide. M 
My Brother caught! when he has dar'd ſo far, 


Who then has Virtue to eſcape his Snares? 
The dire Contagion has infected all. 

Juſt. Mercy would riſe, thy Juſtice bears it down. 
And much I owe thy Diligence and Love. 
Inſtruct what's to be done with this Ingrate. 

Her. A ſmiling Tiaytor, how I hate ſuch Men, 
So black a Crime, no Penalty too great. 

Juſt. | well remember, when but young in Arms, 
He vanquiſh'd Perozas, a Perfian Chief; 


He ſhou't not die thro' me, what e'cr his Fault. 
My Oath obſerv'd, what other Puniſhment 
Thy loyal Vengeance can invent, inflict. 


22 2 2 


Her. 


3 ELISARIIS. 35 
Her. Mercy by halves! unſound ſuch Politics; 
] A thankleſs Boon ; or puniſh or forgive. 
Fg Weigh well his fam'd Ability in War, 
His graceful Figure, and majeſtick Mien ; 
His great Alliances, and noble Birth ; 
4 Profuſe in Gifts, compaſſionate to all, 
Firm to his Friend, beneficent to Foes, 
* Serene his Mind, magnificent in Life; 
Gub The Populace, the Soldier, all adore, N 0 
In him the World will grieve. And ſhall he live? 
Diſgrac'd and live? His Soul diſdains ſuch Life: 
Or if preſerv'd, tis to hatch new Deſigns, 
To call his Friends, thoſe Virtues to his Aid, 
Subvert the State, and give the World a Lord. _ 
ot Thou ſhew'ſt his Virtues in {6 ſtrong a Light, 
t ſtaggers and rebates the Edge of Juſtice. 
le muſt not die: Is there no other way? 
Her. Happy the People under ſuch a Prince! 
Happy am I, to ſerve whom Mercy ſways! 
A heav'nly Virtue —ſafeſt in their Hands, 
, "Tis Wiſdom there, but Folly oft in Man 
ide. You cannot ert There is but one way left —— 
My tender Nature ſtartles at the Deed. of 
| 7 uſt. Name it. 
Her. An enterpriſing Soul, nor can 
He wander long with Eyes to ſee his Road. 
Juſt. Hahi | 
Her. Severe, yet practis'd in the wiſer Eaſt. 
Nor Priſons, Dungeons, Fetters are ſecure, 
The Ladder oft to reach a higher Rank. _ 
Juſt. See where he comes. Can Treaſon be ſo lodg d? 
ms, Tne Manſion is too noble for the Gueſt. 
Her. Serpents and Toads lurk under ſweeteſt Herbs. 
To give him Audience is not ſafe; You know 
He has a ſmooth, inſinuating Tongue. 
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Enter B II ISA Klus and PROCLUS, 
Bel. 1 come not to complain of my hard Fate, 
Nor grate your Ears with Services perform d. 
Such Conduct might be term'd an Inſolence, 
And ſteel your Breaſt againſt my laſt Requeſt. + 
Juſt. And what Requeſt do'ſt thou preſume to make? 
Bel. Nor Pow'r nor Wealth 1 ſupplicate. My Mind 
Is ſatiated, and I renounce ſuch Toys. | 
A Villa ſtands on Thber's fertile Banks, mung 
This Morning mine. When Cæſar's Wars allow'd 
The Sword unactive, then my lov'd Retreat; 
There let me indolent conſume my Days, 
And with Almira bid the World adien.. 
Her. Obſerve the Place to which he wou'd retire, 
And with Almiratoo, ador'd'in Rome. 12 
How ev ry Circumſtance confirms his 1 * 


de. 
Juſt. There needs uno fartherProofs.—Soft To Jul. od 
With Meekneſs thou doſt hide ambitious Thoughts, 
And veil thy Stratagems with Shew of Love. | 
Bel. Were I ambitious, or baſe Hypocrite, 
I had eſcap'd the Terror of your Wrath. 
Juſt. Traytor no more. Thy, Plots ftand all reveal's; 
I view thy Rebel Heart with Treaſon ſtor d, 
And Vengeance hovers o'er thy guilty Or „ 
Wait my Command, while 1 decree thy Crimes 4 


Due Puniſhment, — Hermogenes attend, 
Ex. Juſt. * Her. 


Bel. What Puniſhment can equal fuch harſh Terms! 
But late, all Tongues employ'd to ſound my Fame, 
All Eyes with Wonder gaz'd, Kings in my Train, 

By Beauty courted, Empire in my Choice | 
And now a Traytor, Hypocrite, Ingrate. 
Opprobrious Words! moſt infamous to hear! 
Horror invades me at the Sound, my Heart 
With Indignation ſwells, and with Diſdain 
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* Leaps to my Throat and cuts off idle Speech, + 
Pero. From thee, Hermogenes, theſe Miſchiefs ſpring; 
Thou art the Soil in which all-poys'nous Plants 
Luxuriant grow, and nouriſh'd by thy Art 
Bear ſuch pernicious, peſtilential Fruit. | 
Bel. Proclus! my Friend! for yet a Friend is left, 
Partner in War, my Counſellor in Peace . 
My Confident in Love, ever my Friend! 12 
To thee my inmoſt Thoughts were all diſclos d: 
Have I deſerv'd Indignity like this? 1 
Am I that Thing which Scorn forbids repeat? 
Pro. It tears, it | racks, diſtracts my Soul to hear. 
Bel. Nor loſs of Pow'r, nor pinching Want, nor Death 
The ſmaller Ill, from it's fix Baſis moves 
My ſtable Mind. I can acquit me to myſelf,.. 


Gy And therefore give myſelf that Peace, the World 
_ $MWngratefully denies. I can look back 3 
afide On what I was, I ſce what now I am, 
rte: And view with equal Eyes my diverſe State, 
s Let when Experience ſhews, yet when I know _ 
What Calumny attends a great Man's Fall, 2 
How loud ſhe bellows, and how wide ſhe gapes 
| To blacken and traduce. What idle Tales, 
ad: What incoherent Lies, Time may tranſmit 
As Truths, to mangle and deface my Fame: 
1 Then Fortitude forſakes me, then my Griefs 
*. MV ant thy Support, and call on thee for Aid. 
Piero. Juſtinian cannot ſure perſiſt in Wrong —— 
Her Bel. Suddain and violent are his Reſolyes. 
ae I give myſelf as loſt Haſte then my Friend, 
: Fly to Almira, bear her my Requeſt, 
3 


Perhaps my laſt Requeſt ; entreat the Fair 

To caſe my Sorrows with one parting Look ; 

| Let me but gaze on her, I ſhall die pleas'd. — | 
But haſte or I ſhall never ſee her more. [ Exit Proclus. 
Never to ſee Almira more! hard Fate! 

But rav nous Death, that ſnatches me from Love, 
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Removes the Pains; the Mem'ry of ſuch Loſs. - 
Then welcome Death.——1 ſhall not wait thee long; 
He comes, he flies, his Meſſenger appears. 


Enter Hex MOGENES with Guards. 


I need not ask, I read my Fate in thee, 

And thy glad Eyes declare I am to die; [Death 1 
Her. Moſt ſure ſuch Crimes, ſuch Treaſon merit F. 
Bel. Treaſons and Crimes! who dare impeach my 


(Truth? : 
Her. Go reaſon that with Ceſar, He beſt knows. Su 
The Proofs are plain, demonſtrative. Howe'er Fr 


His Mercy o'er his Juſtice has prevail'd, hal 
And thou art ſuffer'd ſtill go crawl on Earth. 
Bel. Thy abject Soul illiterate in Good, 
And ignorant of Joy, but when the brave, 
The virtuous and the honeſt Man is griev'd; 
Thy gloomy Mind conld not appear thus gay, 
Were there leſs Puniſhment decreed than Death. 
Her. The Love of Life prevails on any Terms; 
If theſe are harſh, tis in thy Pow'r to die, 
And by one generous Blow diſmiſs all Cares. 
A noble Deed! but I give no Advice. 
Bel. None but what Hell ſuggeſts to thy dark Soul. 
Had I a Wiſh for Life, it were to ſee a 
Remorſe and Anguiſh gnaw thy flinty Heart; 
Earneſt of Hell. | 
Her. That thou ſhalt never ſee. 
Bel. What obſtinate, determinate in Il! 
Her. Reſolv'd to rob thee of that pleaſing Sight. 
Guards! ſeize your Priſoner, lead him hence — away 
And execute the Emperor's Commands. | 
Bel. Tho” in the Jaws of Death, tho? in thy Pow'r, 
The bitt'reſt Curſe! my Mind ſedate and calm, 
Impervious by Ill, thy Wonder ſhall excite,  ' 
And be the Object of thy Envy ſtill, 
And give thee fiercer Pains than I endure. 


Fortune 
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Fortune and thou in vain aſſault that Breaſt, 


ong; Where Courage and where Innocence reſide. 
[ Beliſarius is kd F. 


Enter VITIOES. 


Vit. I come to claim thy Promiſe; my Reward 
cath. I ſeek ; make Payment quick, my vaſt Reward 
nerit ¶ For Treachery, for Perjury, for Hell. | 
1 my Her. To Empire turn thy Thought; Succeſs is ſure. 

: Vie. Mark me for damn'd Ingratitude. Each Sin 
S. ¶Suffices to impel the reddeſt Bolt | 
From the juſt Wrath of Heav'n. 

Her. Why let it fall. 

Be reſolute ; we ſhall eſcape the Blow, 
Vit. Stateſman, thou art inur'd to Infamy : | 

Practice hath petrify'd thy wicked Heart; 
red to Conſpiracies, to fawn, betray, 
o lie Yet thou can'ſt ſmile! yet thou can't fleep! 
ever ſhalt Joy more ſparkle in my Eyes, | 
No chearful Smile adorn my gloomy Face, | 
No Darkneſs veil the Images by Day © 2.99] 
Impreſs'd; ghaſtly and fierce. No Drug, no Herb, - 
Intice ſweet Sleep to ſilence yelling Care. 

Her. Lou are too nice, too delicate of Mind; 
Wou'd you be Great, and ſcruple you the Means? 
Ji... I tell thee, Politician, that the Wounds 

Of Conſcience, by Repentance muſt be heal'd. 
deduc'd by thy Inchantments, I have done 
\ Deed, beneath the Dignity of Kings, 

Beneath the Dignity of Man. Baſe Man! 
The only Species capable to lie. 0 

„ Ania weeps for Innocence traduc'd, 
Ir, And mourns that Beliſerius is diſplac'd ; 209 
Happy ! the knows not of her Father's Crime. 
Almira's Tears have waſh'd away thy Cham 
And I behold myſelf with Shame and Scom. - 
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Her. Was it not Beliſarius who ſubdu dlc! 
The Goths? Their Name extinguiſh'd by his Sword? 
The poor Remains fold Slaves? Is Vitiges 
A Captive, and in ſcornful Triumph led 
To feed his Pride and pleaſe the hiſſing Crowd? 
And ate you grown ſo abject, not to ſeexkxk 
Revenge, the ſtrongeſt Paſſion of the Mind? 
Vit. Not by unworthy Means, by thy vile Arts. 
Her. Lou urge my Temper, Sir, too far. Deſiſt, 
Or Cæſar ſhall be told, nay we will prove, : 
If Beliſarius is unjuſtly tax'd, Kr 325 Fi 
You were the Plotter, you contriv'd the Scheme. 
Vit. Impute thy Crimes to me ! can it be thought 
Her. Alrgady perjur d, you muſt needs find Faith. 
Vit. What Inſolence! 1 1 
Her. Mare nan aeg: 
What I affirm. Lou have impos'd on me, 
And drew my eaſy Nature to believe. 
Vit. Unheard of Villany! What to my Face 
Her. Come we have gone too far, now to recede. 
Be calm; I only ſhew what might be done, 
Far ſrom my honeſt Thoughts. Be rul'd by me, 
And on to Morrow be ſaluted King 
But now retire——You muſt not be ſeen here. 
Vit. Reſiſtleſs Bait-! tho". infamous the Means, 
We blindly follow or ate weakly led, 
So ſtrong the Appetites to rule. When will 6 
To Morrow come Cou'd I forget this Day | —— {þ 
Oh joyful Day ! tho Ino more a King. [Ex Vitiges. 
* Her. What Tetrors has he rais'd! the Precipice 
Lay full to ſight, tott'ring I Rood, nigh fall'n. 
He muſt not live II ſtand on unſure Ground, 
Obvious the yawning pitchy Gulph my Brain 
Yet dizzy, Let me fairer Proſpects view=—- 7 
Turn thy pleas'd Eyes, on other's Ruin feaſt, - 
And fate thy Soul with dire Revenge. —'Tis done! 
How ſoon perform'd th* irreparable Deed ! A 
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I Hah! Gbaſtiy Sight !— It ſhocks, it terrifies. — * 
rd? Proceed thy Joys from thence? Is that thy Feaſt? 
He gropes his Way — diſtain'd, beſmear*d with Blood: 
I cannot bear th* Approach — tis Death — tis Hell, 
'Tis all I dread —'ris lefs than I deſerve — 
I ſhun the Sight — Oh cou'd I ſhun my ſelf! 


Exit Hermogenes. 
02 ; Enter Bzx11sanrvus' blind 
ſt, Bel. Behold, good Heaven! betiold my wretched 


. State 
And on triumphant Villany look down! 
I call not on Revenge; ever awake 
Thy Juſtice is, and beſt knows when to ſtrike. 
Equally great, thy Mercy I implore 
T*endue my Mind with Light, my Eyes have loſt, . 
To know thy Wiſdom,” and revere thy Pow'r! | 
Where am I now? Or whither tend my Steps? 
No matter where ; bold and ſecure he treads, 
Who dares, who wifhes to encounter Death. 
No more the vernal Beauties of the Fields, 
No more the budding Honors of the Woods 
Shall chear my Sight; all Luſtre loſt to me 
Obſcure and dark; and all is Chaos now. 
Alas! more piercing Ills deface ſuch Loſs. 
Amira! never ſhall thy beauteous Form 
Find chearful Ent*rance in theſe hollow Otbs. 
Unutterable Woe ! Prone on the Earth | | 
Extend this Maſs of Grief there dig thy Grave, 
Thy only Manſion now. Amira, oh! 
45 Enter AL MIRA. 
Aim. When Beliſarius calls, Almira haſtes, 
With Ardor flies to the inchanting Voice. = —— 
__ on the Ground! Kind Heav'n avert my 
ears! I; RTE 
el Are you alive? Oh! Whence this ſlew of Grief? 
| Hear Beliſarius when Almira calls! 
Jah ! nA 


de. 


[ Going to Him. 
2 Bel. Too 
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Bel. Too ſure I live, not yet my Sorrows end. 
Aim. Alive! and ſpeak! yet turn thy Eyes away! 
+ Bel. Alas! I never can behold thee more. 5 
Alm. Not ſee me more! *Tis thy Almira ſpeaks. 
Bel. Thy Voice will ever charm, thy Sight no more. 
Alm. Has then the Weight of Malice ſunk thee down? 

And is thy noble Heart a Prey to Care? 

No, tis Valeria who has wrought this Change, 

Her Charms forbid to view this {lighted Face, 

And wild Ambition has engroſs'd thy Heart. : 
Bel. Wrong not my Honout, nor traduce my Love. 
Alm. Yes, I am made the Sacrifice of Peace, 

My uſeleſs Love, my feeble Charms contemn'd. 

My Father;s Kingdom conquer'd by thy Arms, 

He and his Daughter in proud Triumph led, 


Theſe Wrongs o ercome, I fondly gave my Heart 


To thee diſgrac'd, abandon'd- by thy Friends; 
Doubly thy Captive, now I am deſpis'd. Ao 
But thy feign'd Grief, thy conſcious Shame in vain 
Palliate the Wrong. — Reſentment drives me hence, 
Nor will I ſtay the Witneſs of thy Guilt. 
5 [ She goes to ſome Diſtance. 
Bel. Oh ſlay: and view the Cauſe of my Deſpair! 
Bur firſt prepare, arm well thy tender Mind, 
Nor let the diſmal Spectacle amaze. 


Alm. Ah! : [ Turning to her, ſhe faints. K 


Bel. Well I foreſaw, the Horror of the Sight 
Wou' d ſtartle thee. Twas therefore I deferr'd. 
Now, my Almira! now behold my. Woe! 

Have I not Cauſe? In vain the viſual Nerves 

Are ſtretched to bring thy Image to my Brain ; 

Loſt to my Eyes, fix'd in my Heart. — Not ſpeak — 
Not anſwer me — Has Horror driv'n thee hence? — 
And art thou fled ?— Forſaken too by thee! = 


| Mercileſs Death! Do'ſt thou avoid me too? 


Proclus ! Almira! Death! Heav'n! — All, all deaf!” 


Enter 
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| Pro. Sure twas his Voice Alnira on the Earth! 
F [ As be advances towards her, he ſees Beliſarius. 
ore. What Beliſarius too! What can this mean? 
vn? oth claim my Aid — Friendſhip be firſt obey d. 
My noble Friend! 
Bel. Go ſeek Almira out. 
Uſeleſs thy Care of me, — Go ſearch my Love; 
4 Bring, bring her here. 
ore. Pro. Behold! Turn there thy Eyes. 
Bel. Mock not my Griefs — Proclus View thou thy 
Friend. 
Pro. Oh Horror! Horror 
Bel. Huſh thy vain Complaints! 
Pro. Oh damn'd, deteſted Deed ! 
Bel. Where is my Love? 
Pro, Oh miſcrable Sight! Villains! Hell! Hell! 
Torn out thy Eyes! 
Bel. Away, Almira ſeek —— 
Pro. Tranſported by her Grief, ſhe fainting lies — 
Bel. Quick, quick, my Friend, lead guide me to the 
Fair— IX,. 
Be thou my Sight — Let me have one Embrace, 
And proſtrate at her Feet, forget my Wrongs. 
*Tis my Almira! Tis my tender Love! 
I need not Eyes to know, my Heart directs. 
Pro. She breaths, ſhe ſtirs. 
Bel Gently the Angel raiſe. 
Oh give her to my Arms! Recline on me 
Thou: Heav'nly Recompence of mortal Cares! 
” Rage ſhakes this Frame, and Grief diſſolves my 
eart. 
Harry d by Rage, due Vengeance I wou'd claim. 
Nor Kings ſhou'd bar, nor Altars ſhou'd-prote&. 
fl” Eneryated by Grief, I bend to Earth, 24 
7 Nor can remove me from the woeful Sight | 
nter Oh 
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Oh Sight! infuſing Horror and Deſpair! 
Oh Niobe! Thy eligible Doom!' 

Better a Stone than reaſoning wretched Man. 
Bel. Awake my Love? Oh, bleſs me with thy Voice! 
Alm. Oh leave me in this ſoft forgerful State! 

Bel. Blefs'd be the Sound! Live, my Almira live 

And on leſs frightful Obje&s turn thy Eyes. * 
Aln. Where ſhall I turn my ſtreaming Eyes? The 

| World A | 

Afﬀords no other Object worthy Sight. —  — 

Oh woeful Sight! that blaſts my vernal Hopes, 

Freezes my Blood, and withers all my Joys. 

Bel. Approach ye Envious, ye Detractors come! 

Ye who malign'd my Pow'r, my Fame in Arms, 

Theſe mournful Accents hear | Almira view ! 

. And fee me Triumph in her piteous Tears ! 

Now {well with Rage, behold a richer Prize 

A nobler Conqueſt than my Sword e're won! , 
Alm. Thy Loſs, thy Pains inflame my grateful 

Breaſt, | \ | 
And I grow more enamour'd by thy Wrongs. \ 
J am the wretched Cauſe of this curs'd Deed; - + 

Shall I refrain from gazing then on thee ? 

On thee, the Object ſtill of my Deſires.— 

No, be their Malice ſcorn'd, their Pow'r defy'd, 

Nor ſhall their Pow'r deter, nor Modeſty | 

Diſſuade my fly ing to thy Arms for Peace, for Joy. 
Bel. My Life! my Soul! all that is dear on Earth! | 

So wholly are my Thoughts on thee employ'd, 

Feeling ſo quickn'd by the Loſs of Sight, 

So ſtrong thy lov'd Idea on my Mind 

Tmpreſs'd, 'methinks I gaze upon thee ſtill: 

Still view. the Lillies on thy Face and Breaſts, 

The bluſhing Roſes on thy Lips and Checks, 

And T but cloſe my Sight, as when beheld 

The dazling Rays ſhot from thy heav'nly Eyes, 

And ſtill my Soul with former Joys is fill'd. | 

2 5 Alm. Yet 
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Alm. Yet it is ſad ; is it not gracious Heav'n ? 


Oh caſe his Pains And is there no Redreſs >— 
Oh 1 ous lend one Light! oh both beſtow 


dice! Bel. I can forget my Pains, negle& my Eyes 
10 What's Pain or Loſs of Eyes to this Embrace? 
ve! Pro. Send from thy three Diviſions, ſend, thou Globe, 


N Innumerable Hoſts to mourn his Wrongs ! 
The Tov _ thou Earth! ye Fiends come dancing 
ort 
And ſee your ſelves outdone by mortal Spire ! 
A while forget your Torments, and rejoice 
\ That Virtue ſufters, and that Vice prevails. 
e! * Oh! you indulgent Pow'rs! whence: ny 
flows, | 
Oh grant us Patience to ſupport theſe Woes! 
Pro. Is it a Virtue to be patient now, 
hen Virtue is thus impiouſly oppreſs'd > 
Patience and Caution are the falſe Pretence 
Of Slaves and Cowatds to ſubmit to Wrongs. 
Revenge, Revenge alone | is worth my Care. 
Dire Goddeſs come! and with thy hundred ale of 
Aid my Purſuit, and laſh the Slave to Hell, 
The baſe deteſted Author of theſe Wrongs. 
Bel. — mee are vain, and keep our Griefs a=, 
wake | | 
Leave to unerring Heav'nto puniſh Crimes. 
MW But guide me, oh ye faithful virtuous Pair! 
onduct my feeble Steps, from hence remove, 
rom Courts, from Crowds, to Friendſhip and t to Love. 
his Comfort ſtill remains, to charm my Mind, 
One F riend i is faichful, and Almira kind. | 
[Exenxt. 
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ACT v | 
| i 
1 ; . I 
The Scene continues. = 6 
| F. 
| Enter HERMOORNES and Macko, : 
Mac. I Net him at the Gate, by Proclus led, F 
Led by Almira; tis a diſmal Sight. I 
Her. Oh neyer, never will it ly my Mind. 
Spectres nor Fiends could terrify ſo much. 4 
Mac. Was there no other Way? beſt to have dy'd. 
Her. I cou'd not win the Emperor's Conſent, 
Cruel his Mercies are. He bound himſelf, þ 


He faid by Vows, by Oaths; trifling Pretence ! . 
Mac. Shou'd Caſar ſee, his Anger muſt abate. 
Her. Macro, tis true; conſult our Safety we. 

Suſpend theſe Thoughts a while; leave to lament, 

And let yet greater Crimes this Crime defend. 

Repentance and Compaſſion will ariſe . . BD 

In Ceſar's wavering Breaſt, unleſs he views 

Some freſh Conſpiracy deſign'd. Beſide, 

Valeria may be juſtly fear'd ; her Love N 

Again ſurmounts her Wrath. The Rabble too | 

This Morn enroll'd him with the Gods: At Noon 

with Taunts and Hiſſes they purſu'd his Steps; 

And cer *tis Night, in their tumultuous Rage 

With equal Juſtice they will ſacrifice 

His Foes, and him will deify again. 

Mac. What eber we do, we ſoon muſt execute. 
Her. Nor are we ſafe, ſhou'd Vitiges ſurvive ; 

| Already 
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BELISARIHUS. 47 
Already he repents, and wildly talks | | 
Of woanded Conſcience, and of injur'd Fame. 
He muſt be ſoon diſpatch'd. Ga | 
Mac. Whar's to be done? B 
The Rabble are enrag d, and bellow loud; ß 
Their Neſts diſturb'd, the Hornets ſwarm abroad, 
And buz and rage t'infix their deadly Stings. 
Her. Mix with our Friends among the ſordid Crowd; 
There loudly Beliſarius praiſe, extol 
His Fame, and dwell pathetic on his Wrongs. 
Let Juſtice be their Cry, they love the Sound. 
Then head our mercinary Troop ; and Death 
Secure thou may'ſt inflict on thoſe we dread, 
When Friends and Foes confus'dly intermix. 
Pretending Aid to Ceſar, Cæſars Friends 
Deſtroy.— Be gone, for ſee Valeria comes. | 
| [ Exit, Macro. 


Enter V ALERITA-. 


Val. Where is this Traytor ? This inhuman Wretch? 
And art thou found ? And dar'ſt thou ſtand my Rage ? 

Her. Have I offended? Witneſs gracious Heaven: — 

Val. Do'tt thou appeal to Heav'n ? Impiety! 
*Tis Blaſphemy in thy · apoſtate Mouth 
Bur to pronounce that ſacred Name. Invoke 
Thy Hell, thy black Original, from whence 
Hach Cruelty, ſuch Malice cou'd proceed. 

Her. What have I done ? 

Val. The inſolent Demand |! 
On Belifarins think, think on his Wrongs ; | 
Then ask thy ſelf, then dare to think of Heay'n. 
Thy Malice has involv'd me in thy Guilt, 
Made me participate thy horrid Crimes. 5 
Could'ſt thou believe > Oh Providence how juſt! 
The Wicked of their Prudence to diveſt, * 
And Folly give for Guide, when impiouſſy 
They deviate from thy Laws. 

Could'ſt 


dy'd. | 
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Could'ſt thou ſuppoſe Fe WEE 7, 
If 1 had Intereſt, if I had Power „ Cy. 
To work the Emperor, by a Siſter's Pray? ts, +. ir 1 
To counterfeit Diſpleaſure, and diſplace 

The juſteſt, braveſt, worthieſt of Mankind ; [4 o45T 
Could'ſt thou, the ba |, falſeſt, be ſo vain 
To hope Eſcape? Or ſay 1 lepr, or were 

Too weak to puniſh, is not Heav'n awake ? 

Her. Their faithful Servants Princes thus reward ; 3 
The Tax we pay for delegated Pow'r. 

If with finiſter Look Fortune regards 40] 23 
Our Toil, the Shame and the Diſgrace is ours,  * 
'Tho' Wiſdom did direct. If they ſucceed - 

'Thro' us, the Profit and the Honour theirs. 

Val. No, Monſter, no. Such Miniſters as thou 
Never give Council but to ſelfiſh Ends. | 
Ambition, Avarice, Envy, and Revenge 
Engroſs your Thoughts; and never are purſu'd 
Jour Prince's Honour, or your Country Good. 

By low Submiſſion, and by ſervile Arts 

Ye mount the Battiements of Pow'r ; and aig 
The Scaffold undermine by which ye roſe. 

By baſe Degrees aſcend ; the topmoſt Round 
Obtain'd, the Prince with Envy ye behold, 

Trace out unpopular, offenſive Rules, 

Then meanly quit, his ſinking Cauſe deſert, 

And to the next Invader pay your Vows. dn 

Her. Such Muſic ever dwells upon your Tongue, 
Th? Attention charm'd, I cou'd with Pleaſure hear 
Th harmonious Sound ſhou'd you pronounce my Death. 

Val. Low Flatterer | ill- judging Sycophant ! 

Is this a Time to ſooth by fulſom Praiſe ? 

Her. Am I to blame? Twas Cæſar gave Command. 
When Diſcontents prevail, the Miniſter 
Is ſafely tax'd, bur Pow'r ſupreme i is meant. 
*T'was Cæſars Will, the Empire's Safety urg 4 
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mY al. Ceſar mall know—and opportiine be comes, 
| To bear hes Fe af ay Shin. * "— 
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Approach, miſguided Prince! behold the Sure 
Who firſt Nr] me, credulous and fond 
To wrongthe beſt of Men, a Moment's wels! 
1; Whoſe impious Council hath procut d a Deed” 

N Cruel and raſh, ' pernicious to thy Fame, 
And ever to thy Juſtice a Reproach. © 
And now he dares'ptead Innocence, and now 
Thy Raſhneſs, my Credulity is blam d. 

Fuſt. I know the Cauſe, and T approve of Grief 
So juſt; twas too ſevere ; wou'd it cou'd be 
Recall'd. I feel with him, I mourn with thee. 

Val. Eaſe then thy Mind, expiate in part thy Gut 
et his devoted Head attone ky + Crimes, 
hich his inveterate Malice cou'd invent. 

Juſt. And yet I was unwillingly induced, 
Sigh'd for his Guilt, and mourn'd his dark Defigns. 

Vat. His Guilt, and his Deſigus! 

Juſt. Too evident. ' 

Unworthy were my Hands to hold the Scales i 

Of dread i impartial | Juſtice, were the Weights | O21 

Unequal,” or s Merits not allpw's - OR 
Their full Extent. My Peace, that I forgive, 

ne Empire's Safety claim'd this Sacrifice. 

Her. Neceffity compelFd. . 

Val. Traytor be dumb. : 
ſour Peace, the Safe 2 _ yer urg'd 
© 1 Of b do you | 

im. 
Ard wou'd to Heav'n I cou'd elend bis Gaite - 
And Puniſhment, with half my Loſs of Empire + 
So much he was eſteem d, ſo well belov*d. * BY 
Flagrant the Prodfs, eiſe I were moſt accurs'd, | « 
* conſpir d againſt my 3 * 2; 
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Macro, repenting Macro, has con 
_ Abſurd! 


To Balle, Sword much 4 65 is due, 75 "GS 


Two Witneſſes our Law demands; an e 


BELTS 1 3 
Seduc d the Army: 29 
And aided by the Gaths, 1 e 


My Pow'r, and a new Empire rai . in Rome 
feſs d. __ 
orgive me Sir! you bad me love. 15 0 
And muſt allow. my Rage. Are you to, Sin, 00 
Dal Ay en en 5 ho N 


The Tool, the Eccho, of this | 
Ju When a0 hays heard, "hen te mit 


Val. that PI Prost? Oh Im 


But Wiſdom i is mo 
Had not, this faith 
With wiſe. Advice, 
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Juſt. Behold he comes, i now be your We 


Enter Viz ion $, bois Sword. 
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Juſt. 1 grieve to ſee 
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BRL I SARIHSE „ 
Jud 'ToutiAceufarion ſalſe ! Wai T iu 40h fk 
Vit. Falſe; groundleſfs, baſe > 1 „ 


Juſt. Oh e quift-Pow/s/-what- has wy, Ruſbneſs 


done ? 
— What has Ambitida done? Flatter d, betray d? 


Hah 85 Relartns (well I knew cy Worb. 


name him not, his Innocence, like Heav's, 
. my Sins, and, with diſtraced Sight, T 
I view the Hell I;merig e er di \ 
I view it there tis painted in chat Face * ous 
It iqir's\Monarchlet us (peed i 50 A 
Thus Devil to thy own Dominion hate, —-7 TN 


[ Vitiges offers to run gf Hermogenes, ® 
Let 1 nat aſꝭ age Witneſs I repent | 
Haris Daughter -h forgi rr. PIE nn 
Juſt: And ent chou yet ative? Doteſted Saxe. 
Fu Dog can ſt thou ſupport the Ligdte e 
Her. Your Anger is more terrible . 


Zeal to ngroſs your Love idfpir'd thoſe 
And if Contrition ſor thoſe Crimes might hows? 
Juſt. e Villain! what}. and: 


C4 
N 


Deſpair and Idle. If Mercy thou would'lt 5 0 


Let Beliſarius ſtart before thy Eyes 7 © By 
And cut off Uttetance—l heard, the Wre ; 
Artfully turn his Virtues into Crimes 
Yer L was tothoſe Virtues deaf. The Bull 
Thou did'ſt invoke, the Vulture and the Wheel, \ 
Oh I cou'd curſe my felf,. not to lalpeR - J 0.6 
Unneceſſary\Vows of Ianocence 5. : 
Be they thy endleſs Lot !—Monſter; be gone, | F (7 
Precipitate to Hell, Region of Woe 
Guards! ſeize the Slave Take, drag him hence to 
Denh. Hermogenes is gem d off. 
Val. That the foul Ruſt of Scandal e 
That Inngsence appears in bright — 
ſome Alloy to Grief. Let us reſoiee wy 
hat Beliſarius yet * tho blind. | 
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That curs'd Hermogenet contriv d the Plot 


On Grief to tell! 


—— 
— 


The Rage his Arts contriv'd, while on my Arm 


5 BELISARIUS. 
Employ your Thoughts to recompence his Wrongs, 


And ſweeten Life with Joys he yet can taſte, i 
I yield not to Deſpair, ſince yet he lives. 


Emer PA Oc us. ; 


575 Grant him to live, good Heav'n! 1 his 
ays-! 
That — may find how truly I repent. ' 
Proclus ! molt welcome! to my Wiſh arriv'd, | 
To witneſs how I mourn thy injur'd Friend. | 
Pro. Injur'd indeed! dead Macro hath confeſs'd * 
The black Conſpiracy. ' 
Juſt. Is he then dead? 
Pro. This Sword extorted Truth before he dy'd. 


„„ , 2 2 a _ © aca 


By which my Friend is loſt. And on-pretence 
That Biliſarius' Wrongs might be redreſs'd; ih 
Macro intic'd the Populace to riſe. 5 
All were amaz d, confus'd. He lead a Band \ 
Of Ruffians, proper Inſtruments of Death, . 
With popular and feign'd Acclame, he cry . N 
Let Cæſar live! down with his Foes—and chen— 


Juſt. This Vitiges declar'd. 
See where he lies, cut off by Macros Sword. 

Pro. Happy! he is exempt from farther Cares. 
The chat; Amira s Wounds not move thee now. 

Juſi. Her Wounds ! TH 

Pro. Eager and covetons of Death, | 
Among the heedleſs Swords ſhe ran, ſhe flew, 
Diſtracted at the Sight, oh hotrid Sight ! Hy 

Joſt. More Woe |! 

Macro pretending to ſuppreſs 


Great Beliſarius lean'd—the Traytor Sword 
Qh that I live to tell my Friend! my Friend! 
y Boſom pierc d. n 
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BELISAAIAHS. 
Val. Oh that I live to hear! 03. (91952 2, i 
Oh that thy Fate, Almira / had bęen mine! 
Wou d 1 had dy'd like thee, oh envy'd Maid! 
Envy d in Life, and envy'd more in Death! 
; 4uft. Sorrow and Shame and Guilt tir up my Tongue 
Val. Love wounds more deep, Love more diſtracts 
than cheese 780818 1 
Neglected Love enrag d my. baughty Saul. f 
Pre ſumptuous, I def d à greater 1 mk) Au ; 
Who knows the worlt ? Oh who can tell how deep 
The Wrath of Heav'n can pierce, how far afflict? 
Thee, Hero, thee! whoſe Suff rings Who can tell? 
Thee I won'd now reſign, and think me bleſsd 
On any Terms to reſeue thee from Neath.  » . 
Pro. Revenge, ;Copfuſion, Horror, and Deſpair 


Seiz d ev'ry Heart, appear'd in ev'ry Face. 
He only unconeern d. Proclus ! he cy d, Pr 
*Tis'done, my Sorrows ceaſe, here end my Cares? 
While Life remains, ſee me with Speed convey'd d 
To Caſar, to atteſt my Innocence, 1 
My Honour this demands. He could no more; 
For now he learn'd Almira's Fate. Then, then 
His Courage fail'd, Proof to all other Ills. 1 
Oh diſmal Decd! Oh Spectacle of Woo!!! 
The noble virtuous Pair, welt'ring in Blood! 

Oh diſmal Accents! Oh ye gen rous Breaſts ! 


Each mourn'd the other's lamentable Fate, ' 
Each in their own rejoyc'd. Forgiye my Tears! 


I cannot, need not ſpeak.——Bchold them brought 
Val. Horror to Sight} oh Torture to my Mind 
Worſe, worſe than Death! I live and free . _ 
Thee die—and folded in another's Armes. 
Now Jealouſy returns, jealous in Death. | 
What num'rous Griefs diſtra& my crowded Brain! 
Fly the ſad Sight . Oh can I ly my Thoughts! 
The racking Thought, that I began thy Woes.—— 
But fly the Sight—Go'waſte thy tedious Life 
In gloomy Grottos and in dreary Cells. 
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Inceſſant | 
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Inceſſant there, thy Guile his Fate deplorey 
Nor Man, worSue; hull ever view ches more. 
M14 by yy 50 „ ont TE V 
adi S107 5 N 
Nesse us Al 5 l 4 | 
„ n /caning on chch her, then, placed in Chair 
Alm. My Strength declines apace. I fink, I faint 
Bel. Oh ſtay! Amira! org, rye a 
uft. Oh Belfartac! cou d I tell my. Grief, / 
Coifd I Lifphiy the Anguiſh of my Soul, G wr 
Thy Mercy vod look gently on my Faults, i 
And'Pity 'wov/d'infpire thee 1 forgive. . £ 
Beli Then I die pleas d, uno more remain Cay 
My Loyalry, wy Honour, juſtiſy d. 1 0 
J. es, bor Hour all ba, wherein hy 
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Shall not be jowdty'ſang, my Raſhneſs t 
Bi May vv live happy! I ſhall ſoon nd ee ; 
Brt where's my Love? Alira I yer alive! 
Oh guide my wand xing feeble Arms to Heav'n! ©"; 
Yet art chou warn my Fair? yet beats thy Heart 
Alu. To ther it beats and flatters ar thy Vanchs" 
On thee th its Strength, 4 thee I breathe. 
Inſenſible of Pain, 'thoughtlef of Death, i 
When I dar claſp, when-I can prefs thee bete, 
When I car hang my drooping Head on thee. Oo 
534 7 1 — — thou _ 2 8 B 
el. Lie on the Wing, thy Voice delays her bl 
For her immertal Voyage prun d, thou call'ſt 
My Souf to Earth. Ner is my Herv'n delay d, 
When with Alma joyn d; I have it here, N 
And in thy Arms anticipate my Joys. 
I 1 ——.— Friend ſhip, L am form'd of Steel, 
Or Grief an 4 Fiey won d diflolve-this Heart. 
Alm. Or do my Eyes deceive me? grow they Gag 
Or am I witd and fancifal in Death? 
InſtruR me ſome ; view I my Father there > 


Wk Too true, GEESE "The 
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BELISARTHUS. 55 
Alm. The little that remain'd of Life, that Sight 
Exhauſts, I dy'd to low——Father ! ——Icome; _ 

Death has leſs Terror now tis ſweet—'tis kind. 

Oh Beliſarius haſte Oh gracious Heav'in— | Dies. 
Bel. Peace to thy Soul. Obſervant of thy Call- 

I follow thee — to Heavin—- Oh may I find Dies. 

Pro. He's gone, he's gone; Virtue is fled the World, 

Juſt. Thou beſt of Men farewel! Proclus, to thee 

y Sorrow ſhall be ſeen, conſtant, fincere 

Till in thy loſt Friend's Name thou ſhal' forgive. 

Succeed him in Command and in my Love, 

Small Recompence, well weigh'd, for ſuch a Loſs. 


And let my Raſhneſs like 4 Beacon blaze 
To warn all others from the fatal Shelve. 
Henceforth let none invidious Tales regard, 


ad never cenſare, nor condemn unheard. | 
[Exeurt Omer. 
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